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OUR DEAD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY SADIE BEATTY. 


Here and there o'er the wide earth 
Rise low mounds abioom with flowers ; 

Birde’ gay singing and sephyrs’ mirth 
Ring above them in summer boars ; 

Bend with reverence passer-by, 

For our dead beneath them lic. 


Our dead! oo wo Ding ay ° 
All who breathe can hetiiy 
To quiet sleepers laid away 
Somewhere ander the arching sky ; 
Laid away from the din and strife 
And the bitter cares of worldly lite. 


Oft we kneel by their lowly bed, 
Seeking anewer to love's demand. 

No whisper comes from the vuiceless dead, 
No echo from the silent land ; 

Ne'er a token from Eden bowers - 

And yet we know they are ours. 


Elee why the longing still to rise 
Nearer the home where they abide ? 
Why do we see in sunset skies 
Tints like the robes of the glorified t 
Why? unless their Heavenly birth 
Has left a of earth ! 


Yea, they are ours! And oh, how sweet ! 
To know their epirite watch and wait 
The coming of our weary feet 
To enter at the pearly gate ; 
While their ashes in each mound 
Tlas made all earth as huly groand. 
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{ JUST RETRIBUTION, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


CHAPTER XI. 
TOLD IN THE TWILIGHT. 

The next morning Olive and Mr. Carhart 
had a long talk together in the library. 
When the interview was over, she sought 
Mario Almont. 

He was in the sitting-room. He got up, 
and bowed with smiling politeness as she 
came in, and handed her a chair. 

“Thank you, I will not sit down,” she 
said. “‘I have been talking with my father 
about what you proposed last night. I think 
I woald like to have another with you 
on the subject.” 

** With pleasure," he answored, a glimmer 
of anticipated triamph in his eyes. *‘ When- 
ever you please.” 

**T will walk with you in the garden this 
evening,” she said; ‘‘ there we will be an- 
observed, and can talk at our leisure.” 

** Very well,” he answered. ‘In the gar- 
den this evening then. I hope you will look 
at the matter in a reasonable light, for your 
sake, and for your father's, if not for mine.” 

Sach a long day asit was! The hours drag- 
ged themselves away more slowly than an 
hours ever had before. Olive waited wi 
eager impatience for the night to come. 

** Will it never be night, Kate?” she ques- 
tioned, walking to the window and looking 
at the west. ‘* The sun seems to stand still. 
I don't think it has moved for the last hour.” 

Kate shared something of Olive's im 
tience. Believing, as she did, that Allyn 
Sherwood was innocent, she longed to know 
that some other person was the guilty one. 
Olive had told her of her interview with Bar- 
bara, and she wondered how the awful secret 
came into the ion of this r girl. 

At last the day died in royal splendor, and 
the stars came out one by one in the bine 
overhead. Olive wrapped a shaw! about her 
and went down. 

Almont was waiting for her in the parior. 
He jvined her, and they went down the 
steps together, and she led the way alo 
the path to the place where Barbara had 

romised to be in waiting. She was ata 
oas how to begin the conversation, and there 
was a silence between them for a little time. 
Bat at length she stered up age to 
break it, 

**I want to talk with you about the pro- 
posal you made last night," shesaid. ‘If I 
am not mistaken you told me that if I did 
not consent to be your wife in a week from 
that time, you would foreclose the mortgage 
hold, and tarn us out of house and 

ome ?” 

** That was what I said,” he replied. ‘I 
hope, however, you will not compel me to 
perform that disag le task.” 

** There is no other way? You would not 
wait until my father could borrow the 
money ?” 

* No,” was the reply. ‘‘ That would be 
giving up the object I had in view when I 
bought up the mortgage. It was not to gain 
possession of the estate, but, through the 





other fully.” 
Atter there was another interval of 
silence. She broke it by saying, 
** I want to ask you about something else— 
ing which was hinted to me yester- 
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aap oe longer, Senor Almont. 
understand you now.” 
**May I hope ?” he asked eagerly. 


your worst, but I will not be your wife. 
Good-night.” 


Brent Lisle’s murder. 


yet reached the spot. 
‘*Bhe will be here!"’ Olive cried. 
romised to meet me here, and tel! me all.’ 
ow her heart flattered! 


next. She waited, and the moments drag- 


come. 

** Where can she be?” she asked herself. 
** What can have to her!” 

The minutes grew 
fear took poesesson of her. 

** Bhe will not come,” she cried. 

And though she waited for hours and 
hours after that, Barbara did not come. 
Crouching in the shadows not fifteen feet 
from where Olive and Mario Almont talked, 
Barbara Gower heard every word of the oon- 
versation that passed between them. 

As it went on a gray pallor settled over 
her face, and the light seemed to die out of 
her eyes, as if her last b were dead. 

She watched Olive walk away toward the 
place where she had promised to meet her. 
Almont remained standing in the path, 
seemingly trying to comprehend what Olive's 
meaning could have been in seeking this in- 
terview while her mind was still as firmly 
adherent to her former decision against him 
as it had ever been. 

Barbara waited for him to move away. 
He did not stir. He was evidently intent on 
some new plan. 

She rose up and began to glide away 
quietly in the shadow of a tree. She stepped 
on « twig, and it snapped beneath her foot 
with a sharp and clearcrackle. Almont was 
at her side ina moment. He caught her by 
the arm fiercely. 

** Who are you, woman ?"he cried. ‘‘ What 
are you doing here?’ 

She lifted a white, wild face to hia, on 
which ten years of age seemed tv have left 
their record within the last two days. 

“It is I!” she cried, confronting him. 
** The girl you pretended to love, but whom 
you wouldn't marry if she was the last wo- 
man in the world. You see I heard you. I 
know what you are now. I learned it from 
your own lips.” 

**How dared you spy upon me in this 
way ?” he cried, clenching his hand upon her 
arm till she cried out with pain 

** I dared because I could not believe what 


I believe it now! Let me go, Senor Al- 
mont.” 

She straggied to get free, but he held her 
fast in an iron grip. ‘** You see I am stronger 
than you are, pretty Barbara'” he said, 





something 
day. Have been making love to Bar- 
bara Gower -" 


He started, and his face flashed. How did 
she know anything about that? 

“I have not been makin 
Gower,” be answered. “ 
y lady but a few times." 

ae Barbara evidently thinks you meant 


have seen that | 


smiling with mocking irony. ‘“‘Give me a 
kiss, won't you?” 

“Stronger than / am!” 
flashing eyes. “‘Strongerthanilam! You 
don't know what you ere talking about, 
Mario Almont.” 


** You would make quite a tragedy-queen,” | 


I think I 


* No/" she answered, with a firmness in 
her tone that was inexorable. ‘‘ You may do 


She turned and walked away toward the 
oak tree, where Barbara Gower had promised 
to meet her, and reveal to her the secret of 
She reached the tree, 
and looked about for the girl. She had not 


oe She 
Her cheeks 
seemed on fire with the excitement in her 
breast, one moment, and cold as ice the 


themselves away more slowly than the 
rs had done, but Barbara Gower did not 


to an hour. An awful 


va hg i 
ry 


my he 
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sme ‘te 
» 
@* 
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** What!" he oried, in a hoarse, unnatural 
tone. ‘‘ What was that you said, Barbara 
Gower?” 

She repeated the words so distinotly that 
he could not misunderstand. 

** You would try to frighten me,” he said 
with twitching lips, ‘‘/ know who killed 
Brent Lisle, too. Allyn Sherwood killed 
him!" 

** Allyn Sherwood did not kill him!" cried 
Barbara. ‘‘/ know he did not, and you 
know be did not!" She looked straight into 
his frightened, dilated eyes, and her voice 
and manner were full of a deep meaning. 

; He shuddered like a man with an ague-fit. 
His face was livid. 


ceive me? Tell me for I will uot be trifled 
with! Do you know what you are talking 
about ?” 


with fear. ‘‘ You have deceived me. You | 
been far more merciful in you to have killed | 
me at once. That kind of a death would | 
have been better than the kind of death you | 
have doomed me to. I believed you, and 
thought you meant every word you said to 
me. Now I know that you presumed upon 
my ignorance of the world t gratify your 
own cruel selfishness. I did love you Mario Al- 
mont, till—till one night not long ago!’ 
She gave him another glance fall of strange 
meaning, and he understood it, for he shiv- 
ered again like a guilty man charged with 
the commission of a dreadful crime. “I 
loved you till then, I say. After that I feared 

ou. I could not trust you as I did before, 

ut I would have married you to save my- 
self from dishonor. Yes, knowing what I do, 
I would have married you. But now I hate 
you! I hate you, Mario Almont, and [ will 
have a sweet revenge. An innocent man | 
shall not die, and the guilty one shall not go 
unpanished, Ob, revenge will be so sweet! 
so sweet!” 

She looked exultingly into his pale face, 
and the anticipation of what her revenge 
would be gave her the look of a Nemesia. 

“I nee that you know al ther too 
much!” be bh . ** Do you think I will let 

ou go, to work out your plan of vengeance 
io, no, Barbara, you were never more mis- 
taken in your life.” 

He seized the shawl she wore, as he apoke | 
and gave it a sudden twist about her face, | 
blinding her, and preventing her from cry-— 
ing out. Then he seized her in his arma, | 
pinioning her hands fast to her side by his 
strong, cruel grasp, and dashed off in the 
opposite direction from that which Olive had | 
taken 








As he bore his struggling captive on, «| 
| plan swiftly resolved itself into determina 
tion in his brain. Standing back from the | 
highway in « lonely, seclu spot was an) 


I heard about you, and I wanted to be sure. | old house which had long been tenantless. To somewhat in the old lady's fear for Harbara, 


| this house he bore her. The door had long | 

| mince fallen from its hinges. He crossed the 
threshold, and looked about him. 

| There seemed bat little chance of keepin 
his prisoner here in cafety eatil he coall 

| determine what to do with her. The rooms 
had no windows, and the doors were gone 
Saddenly he thought of the cellar. Groping 
about he discovered the trap-door in the old 

| floor opening’ into it. A flight of steps, 

| moss-grown and slimy, led downward. 
He took a silk handkerchief from bis neck 


something by your attentions to her,” went | he sneered, still retaining his bold upun ber. | and secured her hands firmly behind her. 


on Olive, determined on drawing him out. | 
> eee you of all) 
this ,” he sneered. 





well enough as 


' 
offer ?” | 
her if she was the 

" be answered ; 
of her.” 


| me! sport! 


**I would try the stage, if I were you.” 


“You laugh at me!” she cried, a dull red He removed the shawl from about her face had proved to her that what I said was true, 
“If ‘abe thinks | spot coming in her cheeks. “You think me and found sbe had fainted. 
meant an: by the ‘attentions’ to | poor, ignorant, week girl, just fit for yoo | 
my own amuse- | to amuse yourself with. It was royal sport acold, crael smile. 
She is a pretty little | for you to tell me that you loved me, and | matter much.” 


deceive me, and win away my honor from 
Bat I am stronger than 


are, Almont, in spite of all your 
Coote, ter J bnew whe 7 Brent Lisle!” 
fall on his 


were 
| face as she spoke these words. He w 
and ageio 


into his face, and a 
him from head to foot. 


| She was quite still, and made no resist 


**Girl!" he oried, ‘‘ are you trying to de 


[know your secret,” she answered in a| is safe!” 
tone so full of meaning that he gasped for | 


| 
breath, and seemed for a moment speechless CHAPTER XIL 


have won away my honor; it would have | WHERE 9 GEE! 


, her to yo off in this way before, 


end bat which Barbara had worn, and left 
the old house, taking « different path from 
the one he had come by. 

For some minutes he walked on rapidly. 
Presently the glimmer of water in the moon. 
light broke upon his view. He had reached 
the river. 

He dropped the hat upon the water and 

the shaw! carelessly among some 
bushes growing near the shore. Then he 
turned and walked away toward the Elms. 

As he came near the hte he saw a figure 
pacing to and fro. 

It was Olive. 

**Why dvesn't she come?” he heard her 
ory. ‘Ob, where can Barbara Gower be?" 

**T was just in time,” he said, a glow of 
triumph in his face. ‘I see now what Olive 
Carhart wanted to talk with me for. I have 
checkmated you, my lady. Barbara (iower 





Early the next morning Olive put on her 
bonnet and shawl and walked over to the 
Gower farm to find out why Barbara had not 
kept her appointment, Old Mra. Gower re- 
sponded to her knock, and opened the door, 
her face fall of trouble and anxiety 

‘Ie it you, Mins Olive?” exclaimed the 
old lady. ** Come in, please. You haven't 
been here in a long time.” 

“I came to see Barbara,” said Olive, 
taking the chair Mra. (ivower handed her. 
Mes. Gower's face clouded over immediately 

‘Tm in trouble about her,” answered the 
old lay **Loalled her this morning, and 
she didn't answer. Father went up to her 


OY EVEN THE ROOF APOVE TOUR HEAD." 
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| her ont all night; nor why ashe don't come 

| back this morning. Barbara has always been 
a good, steady gi and never got into the 
habit of gadding about much.” 

“I think you had better get some of the 
neighbors out and search for her,” suggest 
ed Olive, ‘She may have got lost; she 
may have been taken suddenly sick some- 
where.” 

** Yea, father, dv /" arged Mra. Gower. 
** "Twon't take adozen men long to hunt the 
neighborhood over.” 

* 1 think I will,” he said. ‘It's the only 
plan I oan think of that would be apt to ao- 
complish anything.” 

And acoordingly, Mr. Gower started out 
w rouse the neighbors and get them to help 
hunt for his minsing granddaughter. 

Olive went home with a heart full of mis 
ivings. A strong suspicion of foul play 

anted her. Might not Mario Almont have 
discovered Karbara Gower, and wishing to 
keep her vut of bis way, used any means at 
his command to acoumplish that purpose / 
Olive firmly believed that her suspicion was 


the girl's grandparents, needlensly, and there 
fore did not mention it to them 

She went straight to the parlor when she 
got home. She had seen Almont «dark face 


steps. Charlie was the only oocupant of 
the room except Almont. But «he did not 
heed him in the least. She went directly up 
to the Caban and confronted him. 

**Benor Almont,” she said sternly, ‘' where 
in Barbara Gower?” 

“Lam unable to anawer your question 
he answered with a mocking smile on his 
face. ‘‘Lam uot Mins Gower's keeper,” he 





room and she wasn't there. She must have 
gone out last night after we went to bed 
She went up tw her room «uite early, and | 
did not hear her come down again, but she 
must, for ber hat and shawl are gone. im 
dreadful frightened abouther. Lnever knew | 
She some 


times gues over to Mra. Ward 4, and stays all 
night with Sarah, and she may have gone | 
over there now. Fathers gone to seo. If | 
she ain’ there, I can't imagine what jas be | 
come of her.’ 

Then she bad not come back home at all! 
Olive could not tell what to think 

* Theres father now,” cried Mra. Gower, 
catching sight of the old man through the 
window. She went to the door, too impa 
tient to wait his entrance, and asked if he 
had foand Marbara. 

“She ain tover there to Wards,” he an 
swered, in a troubled voice, ‘She hasn't 
been there for a week. 

*Deary me! What can have become of 
the girl’ eried Mra. Gower, dropping into 
achar. “I'm afraid something awfal has 
happened to her. She vever would have 
stayed away in this way.’ 

“It in very strange,” said Olive, sharing 





“I did not intend to say anything to you 
about my reason for wishing to see her this 
morning —bat in view of present circum. | 
stances, I think I onght to yive you an ex. | 
planation. Day before yenterday, I saw | 
Barbara, and bad « conversation with her, | 
and made @ statement which she wished me 

w prove to ber. She agreed if | would prove | 
it beyond any chance of doubt, that she | 
would tell me something which I would give 
the world, if it were mine, to know. I wold | 
ber to be at a certain place in our grounds 

last evening, and | would perform my part | 
of the ag t, and she promined, after I | 





** She will come to, I think,” he said, with 
** If she doesn't, it won't 


| for gag. to prevent ber crying out when | 
she came to herself. Then 

| rickety cellar stairs, and laid her down upon | 
| the bottom. | 
“I think she will be safe here for « day or 


| two,” he said. **I will risk it, at any rate.” | 
| He ascended the slimy and 
the trap-door. Then he up the shaw! 








tw meet me ats certain place, and tell me 
the secret of which she was possessor. I 
proved the truth of my statement, and I am 
sure she was there to hear it. 


waited. She did not come. I waited for 


he descended the bours, but she failed to keep her appoint-| morrow -this moment 


ment. This morning I determined to come | 
over and find out why she had failed w do | 
an she promised to. 
about her.” 

“I can't anderstand it at all,” said Mr. | 
Gower. ‘I can't see what could have kept 


| opinion of yoa, 


lam really frightened | on my proposal. 
} to your former decision, I shall expect you 


added, flashing uneasily 

[believe that you know where sho is,” 
said Olive, regarding him «ternly. ‘IT am 
sure you do, for your face betrays you. It 
has « guilty loow about it 

As soon as the neighbors coald be aroused, 
the search for Barbara Gower beyan. Houses 
were visited, but she waa at none of them, 
and no one had seen her, Then they began 
to seareh the forest places and the flelda 
The search went on all the forenvon, and 
they found nothing 

“Tm afraid we shan't find her,” said her 
grandfather, who, almost completely tired 
out, persisted in keeping about with the 
party, “Im afraid something has hap 
poned to her.” 

After noon the men renewed the search 
and other neighbors tarned out to help them, 
antil quite a force was engaged in hanting 
for the missing girl 

Olive and Kate waited for tidings with 
feverish auxiety. Obarlie waa off with the 
men, but Almont declined Ww take part in 
the search 

‘You were kind enough to charge me 
with being concerned in her disappearance, 
he said to Olive with a cruel, soorufal smile * 
“1 am not going to trouble myself about 
her. Not in the least, but shall leave you to 
believe just what you please. Yodr opinion 
of me im generally very flattering.” 

“Tf tiad no words by which to express my 
anawered Olive. *' Lhey 
are tow weak to tell how mach | despise you 

“I hope then that you will te ready to 
seok another home soon,” he said, with a 
suile of exulting triamph ‘1 begin to 
ture of this way of living, If my guests can 
not treat me with civility and common po 
litenens, they should seek quarters elsewhere 
and leave me in peace 

* Your gurata’!’ exclaimed Olive, with a 
scornful flash in her eyes 

** Yeu, my guests,” repeated Almont. ** You 
are probably aware that the mortyage which 
I hold makes me the owner of this place 


ance. I cvuld order you vat of doors w- 
if Teaw fit. I shall 
not do so, however, until the week is ex- 
pired, which I gave you as time to consider | 


Thea, if you still adhere 


to seek another home at once.” 
** Very well,” answered Olive, with a flash 





through the window as she ascended the | 





of supreme contempt, ‘' we will seek another 


cried another of 


A mile or more above the place where the 
hat was foand, they found a shawl ing 
on some bushes growing by the water's edge. 
The men looked at each other with pale 


aces. 

**It was her shawl,” one of them said ; 
*T have seen her wear it, often.” 

They held a hurried consultation together. 
** We'd better go home,” some one ' 
“It's getting too late to do any 
to night. In the morn we can get to- 
gether and drag the river for her body.” 

This plan met with universal approval. 

** Hut who shall carry the news to her 
grandparents?" asked one, ‘ / don't want 
to, I'm eure.” 

ee 48 ye FT selected, and he 
ata on his or oarry- 
ing the hat and shawl whioh C4 
had worn, And an bour later the * 
were spreading like wildfire over the neigh- 
borhood that Barbara Gower was drowned. 

Olive heard the story which Charlie 
| brought, with a white, frightened face. 
Dead! and the secret of Hrent Lisle'’s mar 
derer was dead with her. Dead! and Allyn 
Sherwood must suffer for a deed he never 
committed, 

For Olive believed that Harbara was 
drowned, She explained it in this way 
Hidden behind the lilac-bushes, she had 
heard Almont's avowal of his own falsity, 
and deception, and the truth had struck 
home with sach bitterness to the girl's 
heart. the sorrowful truth that her bonor 
was forever gone, her name henoeforth a 
diagraced ene-that she had dared to take 
| her life into her own hands, and had t 
relief from her earthly troubles beneath 
waters of the river. 





CHAPTER XIII, 
ARNOLD MAVERHILI 8 SINTER, 

Two days after the search for Barbara 
| Gower, which resulted in the fading of her 
hat and shawl, as related in the last chapter, 
aman ascended the steps of a large, sub 
stantial stone building situated on one of the 
(ietest atreeta of a large inland city, and 
rang the bell. A man anawered his sum 
mons at once, 

‘In Dre. Andry at home?” inquired the 
Visitor 

‘He is in his office,” was the reply 
* Would you lke to see him / 

“TL should be glad of an interview with 
him, answered the man. 

“Sit down in the waiting room, then, if 
you p'ewe and I will take your ecard and 
find out if he is engaged 

Lhe visitor took out a blank card froin bis 
pocket and wrote upon it the name and ad 
dress 


well founded, bat she did not wish to alarm | 


**Aunoty Havenuirr, 
** Westport, Pa 

and handed it to the servant. “On pro 
fessional business, tell him,” he said 

The servant withdrew and the man waited 
Noon the servant returned 

“He i not basy,” he reported ‘lr 
Andry requests you lo come up to his of 
hioe 

The visitor followed up « 
flight of stairs to @ amall, neatly furnished 
room, A man waa sitting ii one of Lhe oosey 
arm chairs, smoking, He looked up as tis 
visitor entered, and showed a smooth, bland 
face, which evidently kuew how ts keep on 
a calm and anrultled look whatever emotions 
were at work beneath it 

“Mr Haverhill, I believe, 


the servant 


he said, rising 


to hin foot 

** fea, air replied his visitor, ** And you 
are bir Andry / 

Pan Dr Andry,” waa the reply; * you 


wished to sea me on basiness / 

“TL believe you keep « private asylum for 
the snaane, said his visitor. “is 
right * 

** Perfectly, replied Dr, Andry 

*Leame to see what had to be done in 
ab insane person aimitted 
man who called himself 


order te yet 
here, said the 
Ilavertill 

‘The only thing reqaired by me is the 
certificate of two physicians, properly «ual: 
tied to judge, that the patient is insane,” re 
pled Dr Aadry. * Provided, of coarse, he 
mided, ‘that the person or persons having 
charge of the patient, agree to my terus of 
remuneration, which are rather high 

** The terms are of no account to we,” re 
pled his visitor. ‘* Then it is not necesmary 
that an examination be gone through with 


I went to the | Since I own this place, you are nothing more here by you, or any other physician / 
He bound a haudkerchief about her mouth glace where she agreed to meet me, and | than guests of mine, and are bere on suffer. ’ 


A smile cromsed Dr Andry s face, and he 
looked keenly at his visiter. 

**No; the certifleate of two physicians is 
sufficient,” he replied. 

* And a patient is wafe here?” asked the 
visitor. 

“A patient is safe here,” replied Dr 
Andry, impressively. “‘I have men and 
wowen in my charge to-day who have been 
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oe cows « the world for years a 
if the greve beld them 
hed eill there be amy delay shont the 
eden tttane: of the patient wt present the re 
quired corti Beate! waked the wietter 
Kone whatever,” aneweerd Tir 

Lirine me the certificate, amd the —- 

e same time if you like, end pey er 
apne FW a edvenes Theat « all 
1 ah 
i will bring yeu the certifi ste and « ps 
bent this sflervogm, then,” seid the visitor 
“Tt = my eteter,” be added * Bbe hae been 
insane for some time ot with)» the leat 
two months she bea been quiet and tra table 
enongh =O! late ake has got woe very odd 
potions in ber heed, and we thonght beet te 
pat ber in som asyler where abe oveld have 
the care of some experncvedd phystetan 

* Perfectly right,” an«wered = Andry, 

Dhing bie smooth hands together apprer 
nae . Perfectly mygbt, Mr Mavertill, 
ded you ey 

The viester foshed 
aeid Haverhill, be repled stiffly 

I thought a, eat De Andry “It 
inakhes no difference, boewever 1 thiad / 
understand you, Me Dleawer hell 

The visitor looked at him with heen an 
searching inquiry, ‘') think 1 a derstand 
yon,” repeated De Andry "Very often 
mu tine their dear relatives here for 
safe keeping, prompted by the * test mo 
eee = L meant thet | could app rectet« 
regard for your sister in wishing to pat her 
inte expernenoed hands : 

"Thank you, eal! bie visitor * You do 
me justion, As l wish ber well tahen care 
of Veil pay you an entre fee for your 
eervices, A+ 1 was saying, she bas, of tate, 
got some odd potions tote ber head Have 
you ever heard of the morder that was com 
mitted at a place called Weetteld sume 
weeks ago? A wan of the name of Liale 
was billed by eo man named Nhe reood 

“| remember reading something about it 
in the papers,” answered Dr Andry 

* Well, my sister, who wae always fond of 
reading romantic stories and whe hee got 
many of their views of life clingtog to ber 
weakened mind, beard of thie murder, and 
ever since hes fancied that she ise girl whe 
was mited up in the affeir, and pret nda to 
know a great deal abunt the murder that ae 
one clee knows, and says that the real mur 
derer tole Bherwood i innocent of the 
crime Ae abe hept ringing the chan, om 
this fanciful story day after day to whoever 
would listen, it became very annoying & 
™ and family. Fapecilly when person 
~Ty.. our noun who knew nothing abont 
the onfurtunete state of ber mind This 
girl, Darbare Gower, whom she fancies ber 
eelf to be, was drowned some time ainoe 1 
tell you this that you may know what hind 
of a turn ber mind bas taken, and put you 
om yur querd 

‘Phe mind of insane persons often es 
hilite the most cartons freaks and vagarios, 
anewered De Andry * Tahall know bow to 
treat your ‘sister, J think ° 

"2 will pay you the sam you require in 
advance now,” said the visitor, producing 
bie pocket book ‘And FT will bring ber 
around this afternoon , 

Dr Andry took a large, leathern boand 
book from bie desk and made an entry in it, 
an hia visitor directed 

* Alioe Haverhill, 

+ Wleced in Avylam Mept 
Arnold Heverhill, guardian 
cored, of until said gaardian should see 
proper to remove her” 

Then payment was effected for sis month's» 
beeping and Mario Almont afae Arnold 
Haverhill bade Dr Aniry good morning 

That afternoon the pationt was brought to 
the axslam, end the certificate of inaanitty 
prot soed)=« oD, Audry merely glanced at the 
sign stares Dre Jeffrey aud Pope 1 
wever beard of them, but tt t= all right, ! 
soppow He amiled meaningly at Almont, 
who huew that he was dealing with « man as 
ervel and unscrapuloas as himself 

* Bhe ie violent sometimes, and I gave her 
en opiate this morning, to keep her quiet, 
eaid Almont “I wae afrant she might 
wake e disturbance She is still under ite 
influence 

* Take the pew pation! to No 40 nler 
ed Dr Andry, to anasatant  " Your slster 
will be perfeeuy safe here, Mr 
hilt" 

For two or three days the river was drag 
ved for the body of Barbara Clower, bat no 
=‘ was foand and at lest the search was 
given up 

On the twelfth of September, Mario Al 
mont came back tothe Pima He had been 
gone fonr days where, of on what business, 
Vive could net conjeetare Olathe moroing 
after his retarn be asked an interview of 
Mr Oarbart and Olive, which was granted 
him 

"The week | gave you te decide in, has 
expired,” be said‘ Twish to know your 
decssion * 

"My deciston ts the same eae it was at 
fret,” answered Clive, proudly “LT have 
eoen bo reason why I should change it, du 
ring the past week (hu the contrary, it bas 
grown stronger than ever before F 

* Very well” he anewered, © the proper 
officer wil be here thir aflernoon to serve a 
writ of foreclosure on the estate 1 sup 
pese, scoonding ty lae, you oan rematn here 
awhile longer, until matters are adjasted 
legally, bat 1 will be hardly pleasant for 
vou, | faney 

lim eyes shone with a ateely glitter, his 
voles was fal of concentrated Passion 

Te morroe my daughter and myeelf eill 
leave the place, anewered Mr (Carhart, 
jutetly, and with dignity “Neither of as 
wonld think, for a moment, of accepting the 
slightest favor at your hatte 

Jou may see the time when you will 
wish vou bed dene otherwise Almont ead 
with @ threatening gesture lam not done 
with you yet, perbape 

“Any fete i« preferable to the one you 
held oat for me to acoept,  aakd Olive, pale, 
vet calm and self possessed “You will 
please leave us, sir We wish no words with 
you You are beneath our notioe 

(iewe's words and manner stong bim b- 
yond his power to bear * Woman be 

ried, with @ territle fury in hie eyes, bie 
tace white with the heat of passion, “1 Aate 
you I tald you anoe that | owald love, and 


Andry 


uneasily "Vea, I 


your 
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leoveld hate, and that it was bul a step be | 


tecen them You heve driven my love across 
the boundary line, and I have only hate for 
y @ henceforth. 

“1 woald aseoper have vour hate than 
lowe, anewered Olwe, @ith a disdeinful 
flesh of ber eyes ‘*Pather, siace Senor 
Almont will pot leave as, we will leave Arm 
let us end this diagraceful interview at 
o of 

“You carry a high band now, bat Tl fad 
® wey to bamble vou’ ered the Caban, 

I will show yoo tast Iam not conquered 
by « woman” 

O ove geored hie and hee remark wholly, 
end tullowed ber father from the room. 
**What sleall we d be ached as they 
#topped in the ball, “ We cant stay bere 
1d sooner starve than scoept any favor from 
bie os | told bin 

* Can we go to U pele Ge firey s!) axked 
Oliwe “1 om eure be would let as stay 
orth him wotd we cvald decide on what to 
do He te poor, | kaos, bat be beso bind 
heart, eed we could pey our own way for ae 
tome @tth money Shieh ve owuld realite 
{ om the esle of euct arteles of furuitare 
ee we should pet need to herp. I oould get 
tnte some kied of bexness before the mney 
ve ovuld in that wey Ver gore” 

“1 your plan @ 6 ged one,” ber 
father apewered. ** Oh, pi dual 

me to think of giving ep 
—— a tt many rc dlectous 
clinging sboat it, so many 
! Bot | will give i up wih. 
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out s murmer, rether than see you the vife 
of Mario Almont | would soomer ree you in 
your eo fe 

‘tives eves were fall of teare The old 
house bed been ber home always It wae 
hard to leave 1 now. for berseif she did nut 
care we much as for ber fether Hie had 
grown old here, and the place seemed like 
pert of bimeaeclf 

| will get some ome to come up from the 
village, and see to femoving the furnitere,’ 
aaid Mr Carhart, with « sigh ‘We will 
stay in the neighborbeed until we hear from 
Geoflrey 1 will write to him today, I oil 
have « sale made of what «oe do nut care te 
keep, end while ee are waiting to hear from 
your unclg we can arrange our plaos for the 
fotare 

That afternoon es Bemor Almont had aaid, 
the erit of forectlowure was served, The vest 
day men were engaged, and the furnitare 
and other property removed from the bine, 
t = place in the village Those articles 
which they decided pot to keep, were placed 
on wale And in the fading Dghtof day 
Olive Carhart end ber father said good bye 
te their vid home, and went out from it, te 
tbe wanderers for awhile in the world of 
which both knew bat littl 

Mario Almont steod on the steps an they 
came out to leave the place = *' Choad bye, 
he laughed, with a Berce fash of hatred to 
ward Olive ‘‘Dhen't forget me | hope to 
be able to make you remember me try and 





** Mario Almont, if Giod should deal with 
you as mereilessly as you have dealt with as, 
what an aeful future ia before you, Bome 
day you shell anewer for all thin, and then 
you may feel that Gods vengeance is not as 
mah» vengeance Mr. Carharts voioe was 
solemn and bmpressive 

“tro,” epted Almant “T dom t want to 
listen to your preaching Ive heard tow 
mock already (Gu and preach to Allyn Sher 
wont dle will need it 

Mr Carhart drew Olives arm within his 
own and they walked silently away, while 
Almont sent « parting maledietion after 
them Bomehbow his triumph didnt seem 
an reat as he had expected it to be 

In « week, am letter came from Geoffrey 
Carhart Hie wasan bumble home, be wrote, 
but they would fod « hearty weloome to ite 
Dospatality and be urged them te accept ite 
whe al once Consequently Mr. (arbart 
and Olive prepared to leave Westfield for 
Gieofirey Carhart s bome in Honesdale 

flu! af abe eoald only aoe Allyn once be 
fore she went aay! She scught admiasion 
to him, bat she songhtin vem. At length 
she g ve up the attempt of trying to see 
him, and wrote bim a tender, loving letter, 
telling bins that she was trae to him, and 
of the change that bad been wrought in their 
fortanes wines be hed been shat away from 
the world Bhe told him that they were gotug 
toleave Westfield foratime but, far away or 
near, her lowe for hin waa what it always 
strong and trae, aod muck 

enduring aid that, though all the world 
believed him guilty, abe would never 
doubt his tonoeence for ea moment lave, 
the eubtiest of all instineta, told ber that be 
never could have Qred the shot which billed 
Hrent Lisle, that lonesome August night 
Andes Mr Carhart and Ol.we left Weatheld 
and went to Honesdale 
Cieoffrey Carhart» bome was hamble, bat 
Y and the place which bears that 


hed been, 


it wan fete 
Dame tp its (rae sense, can never be a very 
cheerless spot His family consisted of po 
one save himself aud wife They gave Olive 
and ber father a hearty, sincere weloome, 
and bade them feel that they were at home. 
Kate and Charhe bad gone home the day 
before they left Wentteld 
Mr Carhart bad realized enoagh from the 
sale of part of hie furniture te hoop hinmwelf 
and GOhive for seme Chae trut) OChiawe cle ter 
mined te go to work and yet ber oan living, 
and acoordingly eseught the position of 
governe «ta some family, Alter some search 
she found such a place, which she succeeded 
in me ouring, aud began ber vew life of inde 
| petdence 
It was quite dark when the eMocts of the 
opiate whiot  Arould Haverhill bad "* been 
obliged | te giwe his sister to prevent any pos 
sible disturbance op her part wore away, and 
she came herself, She sat up and looked 
shout ber tn the dim light which filtered 
inte the room throagh a small window bigh 
up tn the wall, aeross which was placed a 
net work of bare 
" Where am | she asked herself, She 
} got up from the low, band b sd upow which 
she had been lying, and groped about her 
Rhe was in «a small room, whose floor and 
walle were of stone The only furniture the 
room contained was a chair, a small stand, 
on whieh @ piteber of water stood, and a 
small quantity of food and the bed 
Khe towk the chair to the window and 
climbed ap to look oat, Even then ber face 
only come ov « level with the window-aill, 
and she could see nothing bat a cloudlons 
sky She wat doen andined to think, The 
events of the last few days crowded them 
selves inte ber brain in a confased way, and 
she felt too weak and stapefiod to s parate 
them Ky and by drowsiness overcame 
ber and ahe liy down and slept. When 
she awoke again tt was daylight 
In the light of day abe looked aboot her 
room, and shuddered af ita oheerlessness 
‘Tt os like « she sar, turaing famt 
at the hormble tdea ‘My Gad! Has Marw 
Almont shut me up as the price of him 
safety Cant l get away The cold, bare 
walle of stone seemed written all over with 
oN 
Presently she heard stepa Some one 
turned a key in the lock of her door, and 
presently amanentered ‘Gund morning, 
he said, pleasantly * How do vou feel this 
mooring | 
I dont know,” sheanewered ‘1 haven't 

thought aboat that, | want to know where 
1 am 

“You are ina private asylam for the in 
sane, anawered bir Andry, deliberately 

lier face blanched to a deathly white 
ness, Her breath came and went in quick 
geaps Her eyes dilated, and seemed to be 
on fire 

‘Te an ineane asylum!" she cried. ‘You 

don t mean that Senor Almout put me here, 
and pretended that | was insane ! 

! dow lt know anything about Senor Al 
mont, anewered Dr Andry “1 enly 
hvow that your brother, Arnold Haverhili, 
placed you here for treatment and safe heep- 


riwon, 


ry 


ib 

: My ‘ruther 1 never Jed a brother, 
ered the girl “My name wm Harbara 
Gower Law aef tusane, Barely you can 
nee that 


The doctor amiled quietly 

“IT know who brought me bere’ she con 
tinued was Mario Almont. He knows 
thet Lbold a seoret whict pate him in my 
power, ani io order to get me out of his 
way, be has placed me bere Insane’ My 
Gaal! that man is @ perfect dewon! 1 aw 
bo more insaue than be is than you are 

* Ab The doctor smiled, and rubbed 
his smooth hands together, as if they were 
ould, and be was trying to warm them 

* Are you the person having cbarge of the 
asylum! she anked. 

** Yea, Taw Dr. Andry,” he answered, 

*Simee I am sel insaue, a he pretended 
te you, probably, in order to get me shat up 
here, | suppose 1 can go whenever | pieasc, 
abe said 

* Waen I decide that you are act imaane,” 
answered the doctor, quielly, “you oul be 
at iberty te take pour departure frum the 
esy'om. aed bot Gi then ” 

* Bat you ean see for yourself that I em 
oo ineene, she ored. Tela tome Ark 
me any yuestions you please to. aly try 


“1 beven's any anxiety to,” replied Dr. 
Andry, with an indfereuce thet ohiiled ber 


with an awfal fear ‘IT havent the time to 
*pere 

* Bat Tem sane, she cried, in intense ex. 
citement, ‘ you heave no right to keep me 
here 1 will not tay 

"I will ran the risk of your getting away,” 
anewered lr Andry, emilingty 

“My God! and you, ebo must know that 
lem sound in mind, will countepance this 
crac! «rong ead keep me bere, the victim of 
a men whe bese heart « hard thet he te pot 


afraid of committing any crime t serve bis | 


ownends! If you do not believe what I 
have told you, about myself and the man 
eho placed me bere, write to Westtield, and 
find out. | cam tell you a dozen wea to 


write to, who will prove my story to be 
trae 

IT cannot listen longer,” anewered Dr. 
Andry “I must visit my other patients.” 

* Bat you will writer” she cried, clatch 
ing bim by bos arm 

“No, I not wre,” be anewered 
quietly * Dhave too much todo to pay any 
sitention to the vagaries of my patients 
You ere placed here in my charge, and I 
have the certifoate of two physicians that 
you are insane, On the strength of that I 
shall keep you uatil you are cured ' He 
left the roum, and the door clanyed te be 
bind bin 

Harbara Gower looked around ber with « 
etrange and awfal feeling of despair at ber 
heart 
living With the walls of the Asylam about 
ber she was really dead to the world outaide 
“Hat 1 will get out'” she cried. “1 will 
have revenge on Mario Almont. I swear I 
will thwart him yet, if | live 


thail 


CHAPTER XIV 


A TRC OOLE FOR FREEDOM 


It was late in the afternoon when e woman 
came to Barberas cell, for it was that, in 
reality, Bhe brought in « plate of food and 
some fresh water, and placed them on the 
stand She looked at I rbara, indifferently, 
as she prepared to withdraw 

“Woman,” orted Larbara, «pringing to 
ber wide, ‘is there not any way for me to 
wet vat of thin place?” 

| gues not,” answered the woman, 
om lly 
eylum, | think, unless they ze lt oat.” 

* Hat Lam sane,’ sand Herbara, “I wan 
put here by « villain, who had 
fear me, fhen the doctor ti out thin, as 
he muat, if be doesn't know it now, won'the 
let me yo’ 

* There « lots of ‘em tell« the same story,” 
answered the woman. ‘* There ain t none of 


‘om crazy, if you bhieve what (Ary tell you. 


* Hut can t you see fur yourself, that Lam 
in my right mind?” asked Barbara, a cold 
a breaking over her face 

“No more teen | can in some of the reat 
of ‘om, apewered the woman “Hat I 

musty t stay here te talk with you,’ 

* Woman, belp me to get away from here,” 
cried Harbara, following ber to tue door 
“If you bave a beert, you will help me, I 
know 

* | wouldn't dare to, if I Anew you waen't 

| insane,” anewered the woman, “I couldnt 
help you if I tried.” She thrast Barbara 
away from her, and went out 
of the key grating in the lock gave Marbara 
much the same sensation she might have ex 


| 


It was an if whe were dead, and yet | 


* They sion t often get ont of the | 
nl cause te) 


| Dh ther than barr 


The sound | 


perienoed if she had been lying alive in ber | 


ooffin and beard the clods thrown upon its 
lid. Bhe stagwered to the bed, weak, dizzy, 
| despairing. Vor a long time she lay there 
in silence, ‘Then she sat up, and tried to 
think out some plan by which she might 
| gaia her freedom 
* Twill get away! she cried ** 1 meuat ’ 
If L dom t, Allyu Sherwood will be convieted ' 
Tiey wouldat believe a word of my story 
here if LE should tell them 
Dao days passed. She saw no one in all 
that time, seve the woman who broaght 
her ber food. She tried to gain her asset 
ance and sympathy, bat by the cold, tdif 


ferent way in which sho listened to ber, | 


Harbara huew that she could expect no help 
from ber 

1 mast get out alone, if I get ont at all,” 
sho maul, ° f wonder if 1 coulda't get the 
hey away from ber’ If I could 

A plan fasted through Harbara® head 
A pian, orade, wild, seemingly impracticable, 
but there was a bope of success init, The 


woman whe broaglt her food came around | 
each night after dark to see that all was | 


right. Barbara waited for her to come that 
nigh? with feverish antiety, She was going 
te make an attompt to gain her freedom 
Ky and by she heard steps approaching 
She took the blanket which covered her bed 
and wlided to the mide of the cell and stood 
up close against the wall, a little way from 
the door 


The hey turned, and the woman entered, another / 
As usual, she swung the interview with Helena on the previous night, 


bearing a light 
door to bebind her, Quick as thought, Bar 
bara flang the blanket over the woman's 
head, extinguishing the candle which she 
carried, Tasen at such « disadvantage, 
Karbera succeeded in haotting the corners 
of the blanket together about the womans 
arms before she could recover from ber sar 
prise enough to make ab attempt to free 
Lerself, Suatching @ sheet from the bed, 
HKarbara wound it about the womans head, 
over the tdanket which pinioned her arma, 
io apite of ber struggles, Then with a wild 
prayer for saocess, she sprang to the door, 
‘inebedd it open, and then pushed it to and 
turned the hey in the look, making @ prisoner 
of the women 
away With Leiselens steps through the dim 
oorrudor Waither she was going she coald 
not tell She wanted to get tree, bat how 7? 

She reached the frontuver It was locked 
and bolted Then she tried the win 
dows, bat there was po chance for eacape 
through them 

* | must get away now '” she thought. “1 
dost huew but | should wo orezy if 1 were to 
be taken back Moe tursed, and ran back 
along the oorridor and down a flight of 
stairs jute a wert of basement. There was a 
door leading from Ube room, bat nt was fas 
tened A small window on a level with the 
ground cuteide bad no shatters, and was not 
barred Perhaps she could get ont thre 
that, She dragwed a large bot to the wall, 
and from that she could reach the window 
Rie seited the sash 1t was louse, and vielded 
to her grasp, apd came out. A sense of eno. 
cons came to her She lifted another bor to 
& positon on the top of the lame one, and 


** What ie it? be asked of the assistant 
*(Ooe of the women trying t: get away, 
was the reply. ‘‘Here she is,” be added, 

pushing Berbare forward. 

) ow, in 0?” exelatmed the doctor, peer 
ing inte ber face, “ Take her beck to her 
room, Burke. No, 3), I believe. She will 
have have « straight )schet, if she com 
tinues to be violent. 

The man Lurried Barbara away with him. 
Bhe had left the key im the lock. He open- 
ed the door and thrust her in, releasing the 


woman, whe bad got free from ber tx by | 


this time. Every stom of hope, of coarage, 
almost of life, cozed away from Barbers as 
she heard the voioes of Darke and the wo- 
man die away in the distance. Ob. she bad 
thongbt freedom «0 near, and now it was so 
a far! 

(10 BE CONTINUED 


"THE OLD HOME. 


The root tree etande as ever it etna, the paemin 
the wall, 

The greet «ileteria’s parpir 
gatrieoe fail, 

T « nee that our mother lowed, Wineh ‘Beath ber 
vindow ell, 

Aud the Clematie our lather trained, droope, ar hx 
taught it, etill 


etare 


bicome o'er dark grey 


The August eonert lights the panes, where we were 
wont ty wateh, 
Ite rays of crlmeaun and of gold om baby brows to 









(alee, 

(mm the wall where oar Gret nest we found, the gran! 
y waver, 

Aew chose « shoot to plant apon our sacred 








wr 


The thrashes that we paused to hear ar deed long 
cul mete gone, 

Vet the eweet rome thick 
eae Tit ig Lome, 

The fowere « tulter glory show, and the trees a deey 
thed ehade, 

Naught elec on Natare’® tace te changed, since here 
of youre we plaged. 


t «hows pow te the ee! 


Nanght elee om Natare’s face, Oh, life, can ever 
erase pase 

And leave our Bearte renewed ae tair and bight as 
meadow grace? 

Ihath's icy shadow reste for ua, on the home that 
once Was ours, 

We eee through tease the bairne thal sport amoung oar 
chikdhoud's flowers 


The stranger's shadow Mite acrues our old familiar 


“we, 

‘The siranger's footstep as of right seeks oar old open 
duate; 

With adim sense of lose and wrong, like ome from 
death reterned, 

We look ow ail for whieh for yeare our (euthful fomd- 
here yearned, 

Rett: to keep the fancy rketch of all it used to be, 

by the troth the hues of memory! 

Oh, earth has peo abidiog place, but the mighty word 
te given, 

No clowd, or care, or change will ves the countless 
hower uf lleaven ! 

—_- 


Helena Macdonald ; 
Ok, 


THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER XVII 


All my fond love thua do I blow to Heaven 

i gone, 

Aries, black vengeance, from thy hollow «oll 

Vier’ ap, © lowe, thy crown pod fe arted throne 

lo tyres hate! MNwell, bosom, with (hy franght, 
bor te of aspicke longace Shthapease 


Inwardly congratulating himself on bis 
snccessful interview with Helena, Herbert 
Chateu sought bis rooma, to lay bis plans 
for the fatare 

Helena must be his bride, and that soon 
love and pride and ambition all demanded 
it. It would be such « triumph to carry off 
this beauty aod heiress this brilliant star, 
who would so proudly and gloriously eclipae 
the lesser lights of London. And yet, though 
bis darker angel prompted thin, he involas- 
tarily sbrank from the crime 

What was to be done with Jeasie? 
|} would ahe do when she beard of h's mar 
riage Poor, deceived, little Jessie! his 
heart amote bim to think he had forgotten 
| her already 

He did not fear her wach 
which made him hesitate. There was not a 
particle of revenge ino her disposition 

| Meek, timid, and yielding, he knew, if he 
commanded ber to be silent -saying his 
| honor, bis happiness, ¢ mpelled him to act 
| amhe did «he would fold her hands across 
her lowly bosom, and die, if need be, and 
** make no sign.” 
| No, he did not fear ber, but he feared 
himeelf. There was a flerce struggle going 
| on in his breast. Goce there bad been be- 
| fore then it was between honor and passion ; 
now, it was between pity and ambition. 
How could be tell bis loving, trusting child- 
| bride that she would never seo him more 
| that he had deceived her, and was to marry 
Aud, on the other hand, after his 


it was not that 


| it was absolutely impossible to pursne any 
| other course, Jessie might suffer—die, if 
she would; but Helena Macdonald -this 


| regal, beautiful heiress -must be his wife. 


| Mis wife! 


| Could she be that while Jessie lived’ His | 


, brain was in a whirl, as he paced up and 


‘Then she turned aud sped | 


| and tell her all 


frou that she saoceeded in crashing troagh | 


the window, and in a moment was standing 
outside the asylam walle, Hut was she any 
the lexs a prison! 
her with sefal force when she saw thet 
a Ligh smooth wall ran entirely around a 
syuare on three sides of it, the fourth of 
ehick was formed by the building she had 
just escaped from As abe stoud there, 
eshing bereeif what to do, she heard « low 


The question came to | 


down, still revolving the question 

** What neat? woat neat?” 

Unable to answer it, he threw himself on 
his bed, only to live over again the past few 
weeks in feverish dreams 

Ik was near noon when he awoke; and, 
with a bead but slightly clearer than it had 
been the preceding night, he set out for the 
pareonage 

** There is no other course for it,” ran his 
thoughts on the way, ‘bat to see Jessie, 
Bat how to see her! He 
lena’s jealousy is not dead, bat sleepeth ; 
and if | visit the isle, it may break out in 
new fury I must write a note to Jessie, 
and send it to the island with some one 
Evan or Fritz and appoint a meeting, after 
night, unknown to every one. Yea, that is 
what mut be done. Poor Jessie! poor 
Jeanie! Villain that I am to wrong you so; 
but the band of destiny is upon me, driving 
meon. How is all this to end ?—in woe for 
some of ua, if the Mabometan’s prediction 
cowes troe. Well, 1 am in the hands of 
Fate, and must accomplish her ends, come 
what may.” 

He found Helena alone in the drawing- 
room when he entered. Mrs. Vangban and 
Mra. M Calmont were conversing in the sit- 
ting-room, while Mr. Vaughan sat silently in 
the depths of an elbow-chair, and scowled 
at them over the top of a book. 

Helena welcome was most cordial, and 


What | 


besides, that it was not necessary, since the 
person to whom he would deliver it would 
tell Jessie who had sent it 

Folding "4 up, be pot it in bis pocket, 
knowing that either Evan or Fritz would in 
all probabality view Glenleith daring the day, 
avd he could seize the Great « anity of 
handing it to either unebserv 

And then determined, by his devoted at- 
teution, to lull ber slightest doubt to rest, 
he set out easly the following morning for 
the persumaye 
This wee Tharedey-the day on which 
| Mra. Vaughan bad promised to visit the isle. 

The day dawned clear and beautiful, and 
an the family at the M Calmont man-~ioa as- 

| sembled round the breakfast table, little did 
they dream of the appalling tragedy with 
which it was destined to close. 

Helena and ber lover sat in their favorite 
seat in the recess, formed by a deep bay 
window, talking in low, lover-lke tones. 

Mra. MCalmont bad encased her large 
sroportions in an easy chair, plying her 
ae ee and trying to find some 
one to talk toa somewhat difficult task, for 
Mr. Vaughan, sitting in sullen silence, an- 
swered coldly and briefly, while bis eyes 
continaally followed bis wife, who was flat- 
tering in and out in « restless, breezy sort 
of way, looking every few moments out of 
the window, and starting vivlently whenever 

| the door opened. 

Hier busbhand saw it, and said to himself 

“She is looking for her lover, and is 
watching impatiently for hia coming. This 
is the morning he promised to take her to 
tie ine.” 

And hia eyes assumed such a wild, maniac 
glare, that Mra. M'Calmont, looking up snd- 
denly from her work, uttered ao stifled 
scream, as she exclaimed 

‘Gracious we! Mr. Vaughan, are you 
il? You look like a ghost. Worse than 
any ghost, I declare. | knew your wound 

| was pot perfectly healed. You had better 
reture and lie down. 

* Thank you, madam. I am _ perfectly 
well,” be anawered, in a hollow tune, that 
belied bis worda. 

Fanny, absorbed by her own thoughta, 
| had not heard this brief conversation. Yen, 
|abe was watching for Captain Macdonald, 
| with a nervous restlessness she coald not 
control, bat with a far different object to 
, that which her husband supposed. She 


wanted to see bim for a moment before he 


| cuteoee, to tell bim she could not go with | 


bim to the island, and to beg of him not to 
allude to the subject in the presence of 
| others, 

If he did, she knew her husband's jealousy 
would be apparent t al! «a huniuliation she 
wished to postpone as long as possible. 

Therefore, when at last she espied him 
coming, abe flew down the stairs, and flashed, 
eager, palpitating., met him in the ball. 
| ** Really, Mrs. Vaughan,” he said, smiling 

at ber baste, ** I hope | have not kept you 
waiting. 

‘No, po,” she anawered, eagerly; ‘I 
wanted to tell you, Captain Macdonald, that 
I cannot go.” 

_— ’” he said, looking somewhat disap- 
poi 

to-morrow ?” 

** Newther to-morrow nor ever. I cannot 
explain now, bat I wanted to tell you this 
before you met the others. Don't say any 
thing about this ap-stairs ; and if my conduct 
appears strange, set it down to woman's 
fickl+ ness, to eccentricity, to anything you 
like. ° 

She did not venture to look ap; but be 
saw the barning flash that swept over her 
face, and for the first time guessed the se- 
eret of ber hasband's gloom 

** My dear Mra. Vaughan,” he said, gently, 
‘there is no explanation or apology needed 
I mtended setting out for Craig's Ead to- 
| morrow; but now, since you will not e°, 1 
will start this afternoon. You will moat 
probably be gone before I return; and so, 
besides the formal adieu I shall bid you up- 
stairs, let me say farewell now. Should we 
never meet again, I bope you will sometimes 
think of me as a friend.” 

Ile pressed her hand and passed ap-stairs, 
while Senay ran to hide ber burning cheeks 
in the solitude of ber own room. 

The dark, fierce glare of hatred which Mr. 
Vanghan bestowed upon the no ax he 
entered confirmed him in his opinion. Pity- 
ing Fanny while he de d ber husband, 
he determined to positively neglect her rather 
than give him farther cause of jealousy. 
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And while the captain remained, every 
word, every look, every tone was w 4 
and perverted by the jealous husband. Cep. 
tain Macdonald treated him with cool ovn- 
tempt, and scarcely noticed him at all, bat 
Fanny watcbed him constantly from under 
ber long eyelashes, anxious alarmed, as 


| she poticed hia ghastly face. 


igext wish be would 


“Ob! I wish Captain Macdonald would 
" thought Fanny, 
uneasily out of the window. ‘ Hea- 

ven belp Charles! the man is mad!” 
Did some sweet instinct tell hi@ ber wish ’ 


| He rose thet instant to take bis leave. 


| This is 


ted. “Then perhaps you would come | 


“ And-—oh, by the way, Helena,” he said, 
waddenly, as he was yo 
near f Te an episile for you. 
I "be added, drawing a 

note from his pocket, and going over to 
where she and Fanry sat 

“For me?” said Helena, opening it. 
** Who from, I wonder?" 

* Little Jessie gave it to me as I was 
going ” 

** Jennie?" cried Helena, in a voice that 
made them start, as her eyes ran eagerly 
over the lines. They were as follows 


‘Dean Miss Hesena,—I did not tell you 
‘all that night. I have thought since I should 
have done so. When next you visit the 
island, I shall reveal to you my secret ; for I 
feel you have a right to know. Jensts.” 


| Pale with many emotions, Helena leaned 
for a moment against the window without 
speaking. 

** Well, Helena, what awfal revelation does 
that tiny note contain to alarm you so?” he 

| asked, in surprise. 

**Mulcolm,” she said, impetnously start. 
ing op, “I must visit the island to-day.” 

‘The island! Nonsense, Helena!” broke 
in Mra. M Calmont. 

**T must—I most! My basiness will not 
admit of delay. I must go!” 

‘Why, what's wrong’ They seemed all 
right when I left,” said her brother, stall 
more surprised, 
| Feeling it would not do to excite « curiosi- 

ty she could not satiafy, Helena controlled 
her emotions, and said, more calmly 

They are well enongh. It is not that ; 
but circumstances render it necessary I 

| should go there to-day. Who will take me 
over?” 

“If you wait for an hour or two, Fritz 
Freibourg will be here. I beard Mra. Ben 
saying he would visit Glenleith to-night for 
| things she wanted. If you must go, he will 
| take you when he returns.” 

‘Very well; I suppose that must do,” 
said Helena, controllag her burning im- 
patience by a great effort, as she hastily left 
the reom. 

And Captain Macdonald, having made bis 
alieux, also departed, followed by Mra. M’- 
Calmont. Fanny kept her seat by the win- 
dow, while her husband still scowled gloomi- 
ly fro » under bis midnight brow. 

** Well, this is certainly pleasant,” thought 
Mrs. Vaughan. ‘ Wheat a prize I have 
drawn iu the great matrimonial lottery, to 
be wure. Ugh! I declare he looks like a 

honl -a death's head—an ogre —a—I don't 
} — what, as he sits there, glaring at me 
in that hideous way. That man will be the 
death of me yet, I'm sure, Positively I 
must have committed some awful crime 
some time or other to be punished with such 
|a husband. His mouth looks as if it had 
heen shat, and bolted, and locked, and the 
key forever lost. 1 wonder if he could open 
it. Ill see. Mr. Vauglian,” she said, facing 
round. 

An inarticulate ‘* Well!” came growling 
forth from the compressed mouth. 

** Look pleasant, can't you? I declare the 
very sight of you is enough to make one's 
bloed run cold.” 

**You would rather look at the gallant 
Captain Macdonald, perhaps,” he said, with 
an evil aneer. 

** Yea, I would then—there! You don't 
seo him wearing such a diabolical, savage, 
cut-throat look as you do. I wish to mercy 
you'd take bim fora model, and not make 
snch a fright of yourself. I'm positively 
ashamed to present you as my husband of 
late—you have got to be sach a hideous- 
looking creature.” 

He ylanced at her, without speaking, until 
a circleof white famed around hiseyes. And 
now that Fanny's by no means angelic tew- 
per was roused, there is no telling what she 
would not have said, had not Mrs. M'Oal- 





| “You have left Evan waiting on the | mont's voice been heard at that moment at 


beach,” said Nelena, some half-bour after 
| his eutrance, *‘' Is he to wait for you there?” 
| ‘By Jove, I forgot all about him. I 
onght to have gone down and told him to re- 
tarn. I must go now,” said Captain Mac- 
donald, starting up. 
, “No; ring the bell, and I will send Jane 
down to tell him,” said Mra, M'Calmont. 
* Never mind, Ill go,” said Clinton, rising 
| suddenly, as he 1 what an excellent 
| 





opportunity this would be to deliver his 
note, 


| jast take the beach in my way. 


“I must be off anyway, and I can | 


the head of the stairs, calling— 

‘Mra. Vaughan —-Mrs. Vanghan, I want 
you a moment.” 

Mrs. Vaughan hastened from the room, 
and Mr. Vaughan was left alone with his 
evil passions. 
| As she rose from her seat, his eye fell on 
| something like a note under her chair. Like 
a tiger pouncing on his prey, he sprang 
| it, coined tt, © ed it, read it, and oket 
it, convulsively, in his hand. 

It was Herbert Clinton's lost note ! 
| ‘* This is hers; she has dropped it. He 








* Very well,” said the young captain, re- | gave it to her'” said the unhappy man, his 


| saming bis seat. ‘* Toil him I shall pot need | face growing absolutely appalling in its 


his services, and he may return howe.” 


| ghastly pallor, ‘Ob, I see it all—I see it 


erbert hastened out | all! They dare not meet in day-time, and 


aud went down to the beach, where Evan sat | she will meet him this night, on the isle. 


patiently sunning himself on a log, and | Heavens! I shall go mad! 


| Making his adieu, 
| 
} 


waiting for his master's return. 


* Evan,” said Clinton, as be reached him, eat so madly. And 


‘you are to go back to the island without 
waiting for Captain Macdonald.” 


ing up 


vice, 
‘Very well 


Tm willin’.” 


Dishonored, dis- 


| graced forever! and y 4 ~ woman I have 


¢ leughed, mocked, 


and taunted me to my face, with this in her 


** You, sir.” said the obedient Evan, start- 


pow eamon ! 
He ground his teeth, to keep back the ter 
rific groans that were raising their way ap 


** And Evan, I want yon to do me a ser- | through hia tortured heart. 


And, as if sent by his evil demon, Fanny 
entered at that moment, laughing merrily at 


} “*] want you to carry a note from me to | some jest she bad left behind. 

‘ < . | He stood with his back to her, as if look- 
| “* Yes, sir,” replied Evan, inwardly won- | ing out of the window. 

| dering what the “old woman” would say to | 


Miss Jessie. 


this, if she heard it. 


neither to Mrs. Ben nor Fritz, and you must 
not let any one see you giving it either. 
Why, where thet deuce can it be? 
have not lost it?” 


vand. He felt in his vest-pooket, where be 
| bad placed it, then in his coat-pocket, then 
| back again to his vest. All in vain, The 
j hole was gone. 
“I mnst have dropped it on the way, con- 
found it’ he -wuttered, angrily. ‘* What if 
any one shoald find it? 
| they do, there is no clue by which they will 


} 


** And is this the woman I have loved— 


| this vilest of her sex, who dare laugh with 


Bat, luckily, if | gloom, and be a li 


| 


** You are to give it to no one but herself — | such a crime on her soul? I know now— 
job! I know now why she did not 


to the 
island with him to-day. She it to 


I surely blind me, and make me think she was not 


going at all, that I might be lalled into se- 


All this time be had been searching in his | curity. Heaven's curses light on them both!” 
—', bat the note was nowhere to be | came through his clenc 
. Litde meow | of the thoughts that were 


teeth. 


passing through his mind, Fanny—ever the 





creature of impul rs 


g ber 
| Sry anger, went over, and, laying her hand 


on his arm, said : 
“Come, Mr. V , throw off this 
the pon axed te Oe. 

ere is no occasion for all this » 
Fou see I 


they were soon engaged in animated conver. discover me to be the writer. Well, I must | am not going to the island at all. 


sation 


Ouce, as if by accident, daring the con. | 
said 


versation, he 
“I bave left some things I need on the 
island, which I suppose | must soon go 


| after.” 


groel, and as she turued to see from whence | 


MH came, & great Berce looking dog sprang 
towaru ber, aud seized ber by ber aru His 
sharp, White teeth penetrated her flesh, aud 
furced a ery of tutense pain from ber de- 
sparring lips. There was a pound of opening 


dour, of excited voloes, and approaching | 


steps, Barbera tried to free herself from 
the dog, but le beld ber fast. 
“My God! my God! They will take me 


back, she ored, as a door ssung open, and | 


a lght Geshed wat “Id rather die 
A wen harried toward ber He ordered 
the dog to bet wo bie bold, and lift d ber ap. 
“Be y @ were trying to get aeny he 


esid, laughing as tf be sae sean thing mm. | 


te usely tuany io the idea ** Lion Rue w bts 
basimes thvagh, didult bel” He drauged 


ber iwewe the building and then touck<d @! 


Wire Com mubiconting eth @ bell in eooe die 
tent pert of the bowen Presently steps 
ea o@ Gurcying toward them, and the duur 
evened. Dr. Andry entered. 


“If you mention it to Malcolm, he will 
send Evan over with them, ‘said Helena, 
with an involuntary coldness in ber tone. 

‘Jealous stll—[ knew it,” was Clinton's 
inward comment. ‘I presume you do not 
intend visiting the lodge yourself?” he asked, 
after & pauee. 

“No, the island has few attractions for 
me now. I really would not care much if 1 
bever saw it agein,” she answored, briefly. 

And there the sabjcct dropped 

That evening, when Herbert returned to 
his botel, be sat down and indicted the fol- 
lowing note, without date or saperseription, 
te Joante 


*Deaeest—For reasons which I will ex- 
P Shen we meet, [ canvot visit you 
daring the day. Meet me to-night on the 
beach beluw tbe coltage any time before 
miduight ” 

Leet it should by any chance fall into 
Other bands than those for wix m it was in 
teaded, be had omitted his nau. e—knowing. 


write another, that is all.” 


| Then he consigned them to Evan, with the 
cauhon— 

| “Be eure you do not lose it, nor let any 
one see you deliver it. And this is for your 

| trouble—and silence. You understand /” 


“Yes, sir,” said Evan, looking up with » 





have even given up my own sweet will to 


He took a pencil from bis pocket, tore a | please you; so I think I deserve 
| leaf out of bis tablets, and wrote a few lines. | in return for being so good. Don't I?" 
shrieked 


He turned, and she almost aloud 
at the awful face she beheld. 

** Charles! oh, Charles! Great Heaven’ 
do not look so wild. 1 never meant to make 
you so angry. I will not go—indeed, I will 
pot go. Only to me, and not wear 

Snatee 


; Volume of meaning; and he pocketed with | that 


; unfeigued delgbt the silver coin. “I'm 
; damb, and nobedyll see me givin’ 
Jessie this—catch a « 1 ash > 
| oo easel An cep. 
All right, then —push off,” said Clinton, 
| as =, » a intensely reheved be «sprang 
up sank, while his messen 
yet ger set off for 


Meantime, we must return to the parson- 


age. 

| Searcely had Clinton gone, when Mrs 
Vaughan entered, and took the seat he had 
just vacated Iksivde Helena Notic Ce 
ain Macdonald ouly by a grave ee 2 
the watchfui eyes of ber husband were apen 


ber—-he entered into a low-toned conversa- | idiut; the other, 


thon with Helena. 


“A! she is growing carefal; that is a | brow, the collar 
I mast watcu them more closely, | leav 


bad «.n. 
Bow t ust they have become guarded,” thought 


| 
| 


} 
4 


if 


And pale, trembling, and terrified, sbe 
clang to bis arm. 
tion, he burled her from him, and sent ber 

acroas the room. 
codiny pet Se Gah, ak = 
ground, ber i 

Bat be 
eluak, be rushed from the house, s+! 
ven by ten thousand furies, A 
aptarned to the light, w 
a demon. 

Three hours later, a 
persons pat off for 
was a rough fisher boy, 

@ tail, 

im the stern, his hat drawn 
of bie 

nothing to be 
wild, black, maniac 
live coals with the fires 
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' Amd then the dark eyes of Fanny opened 
wildly, and wandered with « vague, fright- 
ened book around. 


poor child, 
re. M'Calmont, bending 
the bright, 


OHAPTER XVIII. 


“The day le low ring, stilly black, 
Sleeps the grim ware.” 


** Really, Helena, my love, you are getting 
to be « most singular girl. 
you were all in the diswale, then, 


pele brow. - 
** Where ie he?” she said, grasping Mrs. 
7, you got as oa 


M'Cel mont's arm, convulsively 
“Whe, love?” ssid Mra. 
gently. 
* Ob, he-—Mr. Vaughan?” she said, in the 


per. 
Did he strike you ?” 





to stay with me here for an in- 
th of time, and I was congrate- 
on having secured you here, 
um brings you a tiny note from this 
ialand-girl, Jessie, and lo! you 
wing again, aod I am left to 


Ro about like a old hen-tarkey 
cy og Cm 

Mra. M'Calmont,” said 
Helena, ‘you have Mrs. Vaughan, who is 
twice as agreeable aud 


was he peng any 
* He is gone, dear. 
“Oh, no'—no, no!” she cried, 

“I fell, and strack against something. ( 

I am going crazy, I think.” 

**Hush, love; you must not excite your. | 

Lie still, and do not talk.” 

, wicked —very rash, 

lively a companion as 

It's a moral impossibility for you to 
around, as you say, when she is 


" said Mrs. M'Calmont, ‘ that’s 
without being in the least oon- 
soling. I want you. Mrs, Vaug 
lively and all that, I know ; bat I invited her 
here as much to keep you in spirits as any- 
thing else, and now you fly off and leave us 


she said; “bat I 
never meant it—I never meant it!” 
ber hands over her heart. 
iid, I know it; but it will 
ou to telk so mach.” 

; I always did talk thought- 
leaaly, and it has driven him mad. Oh! I 
loved him onoe—and I have driven bim 
mad now,” she cried, wringing her pale 


fingers. 
fn M'Calmont leoked at the puzzled | 
distreas 





“I am very sorry, Mra. M'Calmont, to 
your amusements,” said liclena, | 
gravely; ‘‘but when I tell you that this! 
affair is of the utmost importance to me, 
and that my happiness, in » measure, de- 
pends upon my going, I am sure you will | 
withdraw your objections.” 


just like to know what this 

bas gut to do with your happi- 
ness ?" said Mre. M'Almont, folding her fat 
hands, and looking into Helena's face. 

**More than you would ever think, per- | 
haps—more th.n I once ever dreamed myself | 
she would have,” said Helena, while a cloud | 
** Bat enoagh of this. 


“Give her thin; it will com pose her,” said 
that gentleman, who could not tell what to 


* Drink this, love; it will soothe you,” 
said that lady, 
ed head of the young wife, au 


yith the passive obedience of a child she 
complied, and fell back on 
gredually the wild, f 
‘her face, and she fell into a deep slum- | 





ber. 

* And now she must be kept very quiet,” this prospect is! O 
his hat and | love the grand jubilee of the earth, when 
danger sea, and wind, and lightning, and storm, all ; atteution, still sat 


said the doctor, as he took 
** There is not the slightest 
if she is not allowed to excite herself, and is | join in the glorious hymn of the tempest.” 
| earefally nursed, which I know she will be | 


fell over her brow. 
I cannot explain further at present. 
amount of it is, I must go to-night |" 

And Helena's face assumed that look of | 





partioularly mysterious all this. 
ror” And the doctor bowed himself out, while | did not even see him—hor w 
upon circumstances. To-| Mrs. M’Calmont sat down beside the 
| pale , fanning her ly, watoh- 

meow whet 1 think?” | Do canteens oe 


** Helena, do you 
said Mre. MCalmont, with such abrupt sud- | 
girl started 


elena, seeing ber presence was not ne- 
ceasary, went down to the parlor, where she 
found Herbert Clinton awaiting her. She | recove: 
started in alarm—for hia countenance was 


y 

rt! what has happened ?” 
she asked, hurriedly, quick to take the alarm 
where ke was concerned. 


** Helena,” he said, slowly, “‘ I am obliged 


She turned deadly pale, and her large, 
dark eyes were fixed on his face in agonised 


retend to divine. | 
tion,” she said, with a rod m0 
** Shall [ tell you?” 
I am all attention.” 
ou will not be ang 


**Of course not. What in the world is all 
this preface about?” 

And Helena’s large eyes were fixed sur- 
prised and uneasily on the fair, florid face 


** Well, then, Helena, it’s my opinion 
‘re jealous of some one,” said the old 
ly, with the air of one who has made a 


Helena's dark face flashed, and then grew 


**Soarce an hour ago I received a letter 
from home,” he went on, ‘saying that m 
int of death, and if 
m again | mast hasten 
I have not a moment to 
lose, I start instantly ; but first | have come 
to take leave of you.” 

The news came so suddenly that for a mo- 
ment she seemed stunned. 

**When do you return?” she said, in « 
ce faint with emotion. 
‘Soon, I hope; bat I cannot as yet 

d lo 


me, I will retarn to 

** And you will write?” she said, burying | 
her face on his shoulder. 

** Certainly, Helena, that will be my first 
care. Remember me to our friends, and 
explain to them the cause of this abrupt de- 

And now once more adieu.” 

her to his heart, and then 
the house, and mounting his horse 
rude rapidly away. 

Once he paused, and looked anzionsly in 

the . 


father was at the 
ever wished to see 
there immediately. 





bs miserable feeling, my 
o j 7 diy, 


** and also very foolish. No sensible person 
ever gives way to it, because they only be- 
stow their affections on those in whom they 
can place implicit trust. Now I hope you 
sense to fancy Mr. 
Clinton can care for any one in this world 








made no reply. 

“T bad too high an 
Helena,” went om the old lady, very gravely, 
**to think you could stoop to be jealous of 
any one, much less an insignificant little girl 
like this Jessie. Don't be 
I am talking for your good. 
have not the slightest cause to fear a rival ; 
for, go where you will, 
more peerlessly beautif 
don't say this to make 


you, 
vain—but it is to be inspire you with oon- 
fidence. Come, my dear 


ou cannot find one 
his note, and waiting for 
‘ou vain—though I ir lonely trysting-place. 

** What will she think of my absence ’" he 
* For I know, poor, faithfal child, 
she will await my coming there until morn- 
ing dawns. What cause will she 
my appointment ! ell, I 
I dare not wait until morn- 
ing—and she will hear to-morrow why I was 





And he rode on, never thinki: 
Jeanie was destined to live to see 
‘Why, my dear, your very 
convinces me of what I only suspected be- 
fore. I am afraid you will be very unhappy, 
im such feelings. You 
vate a more trusting 
; without perfect faith in the | 
love, there can be no happi- 





Helena sat fora few mo- 
ments with a f of atter desolation. She 
knew he was not to be gone long ; but it was 
,» wave the few days she 
zondon, and there was a 
dreary sense of loneliness, a passionate 
ing to be with him, to never leave him, 
ing her heart. With ber bands lying upon 
the table, and her bead dropped upon them, 
she remained wholly unovnscious of the 
| fight of time, until the entrance of Mra. 


Helena, if you ind 


“I do trast! I do 
N clenching her small hand as 
she would in a like manner shut ont 
doabt from her heart. 
we love, the faintest symptom of distrust is 


eas. 
** Where Wwe love truly we feel no distrus*, 
Helena.” 





She lifted her head, and tried to listen as | 
the good old lady spoke of Fanny. 

** She has had a quiet sleep, and now ap- 
Bat how pale you are, 
Are you going to be ill, too?” 
‘No, I am quite well 
| shock—it waa so d 





ou do not know. Do I not love | 
ve I not staked life, 
and happiness on him, and yet— 


‘No, no—not now. I did doubt, but that | pressing her hands to her throbbing brow. 
time bas gone,” said Helena, with a sort of | 


Then, wherefore this visit to the isle, 
Helena?” said Mrs. M'Calmont, fixing ber 
eyes searchingly on her face. | 
Before Helena could reply, a sound as if 
of a heavy fall below reach 
** What can that be?" said Mrs. MCal- | 








| ** Yea, I don't wonder at it,” said Mra. 
| M'Calmont, thinking the shock she alluded ning. 
to was the sudden sight of Fanny. ‘I came | 
to look for a sponge, and must go back to door, both looked up, and 
Mra. Vaughan now.” 

She left the room, and Helena went to the | the 
window, and looked out. 

The afternoon was waning; the sun was 
| slowly sinking toward the west, and Helena and springing to her feet, rusbed over and 
dense | threw herself into Evan's arms, with the 

| or, 





tke some one falling,” said 
Helena, listening breathlessly. 


She flew down the long staircase, followed | there may be no boat from 
by Mrs. M'Calmont. And on entering the | all,” she said, anriously. 
they found Mrs. Vaughan lying until to-morrow?” 
senseless on the floor, her face delaged with 


“Great beavens! what 
= Helena, turning faint 
t 
* Ob, I know,” said Mrs. M Calmont, 
wildly, as she hurried forward and raised the passing 
form. ** Oh, that demon of | mediately,” she said, ¢xcitedly. 
souls is it destined to | d 


| saw, with some concern, that a dark, 


* There is a storm comi 


Bat even while she 
| well-known form of Fritz Freibourg ap- 


aching house. 
Helena sprang to the bell, and rang « peal 


run down to the door, 
to come up here im- 


has ?” | pe 
and sic at the | 


and soon retarned 


CHAPTER XIX. 


“ And on the midnight air arose 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


for anything,” said Helena; ‘‘and bere 


comes Evan, so I will go to my room.” 


“0 Mise Helena, may I go too— indeed 
and indeed I am ‘feared to stay here!” said 
Allie, in trembling tones, as she listened to sentiment entirely out of the Rhine \ 
the roaring, bowling, shrieking of the wild 


The sky was diy darkening ; the wind storm without. 


came wailing with a low, menacing sound 
over the water«; the ean eank red, and any safer with me, you are welcome to come, 
threatening in the far weet; and the scared Hat your trust should be placed in « bigher 
water-fowl went skimming over the troubled 
face of the bay, sending full, wild shrieks, 


‘as if to berald the coming storm. 
| darkened sea heaved and tossed, as if 


waves. 


““Oertainly, Allie, if you think you willbe = 60" The New York San tells of an Ogdens 
burg man who ate so mach Gah that he had 
to wear atin shirt to keep the bones from 
wer. He who rules the storm alone can tearin 


ip vou,” ssid Helena, vely 


* Vou, Mise Helena, I know all that, and I 


Helena’s eyes kindled as they surveyed nin.” 


' the grand bat terrible beauty 


A the , A *-¥,- So dl d Helena th b th 

out iD tempestuous candice, an ma through the 
ee Ses cod as Ce ie ball, and ep the potia 

of coast, forming a sort of semicirole, lost shuffling trot, leaving Evan, much ageinst he did before | 
€@ A fow bridal parties linger at Niagara, 


the scone. ** Very well; come then,” said Helena. 
And Allie, glad of the permission, lit a 


‘on one side in the dense primeval forest, that his will, sole possessor of the kitchen. 


the woodman's axe had not Ceseorated There was a bi 
hearth, which the damp, unused room re- 
) ap rendering the flickering tallow can. | 


as 
| Sol en Gio cher beltinn ont to 0 00h Got 
| promonotory ; on the south wes the 


which they were now egprenshing, looking a 
mere speck in vast and mighty ‘Now, where are you going to sleep, Al- 
" lie?” said Helena. 

“If we don't have a screamer of a storm | 
to-night, you may say I don't know nothing | in the mattress and 
‘bout the weather,” said Frits, pausing fora 7 
| moment to wipe the perspiration off his | 
troubled face | 


| heated brow, and glance at 


one as we ain't had since 


superfivoas. 


fire. 





Mr. Clinton and Evan saved the man and ber hardibood, 


woman what was washed ashore from the 


wreck.” 


* That was an awfal night,” said Helena, most reckless ams to do as ever was. Pat 
still keeping her kindling eyes fixed on the | down the curtain, 


** Settin'’ at the winder, and ita lightnia’'” 
she cxolaimed. “ Mise Helena, t's the | wife, who had 


joomy grandeur of the see and sky, ‘' but | a temptin’ o' the Lord.” 


S prospect oO I love e sire! fl 


Her wild eyes shone and flashed like stars, 


with Mra. M'Calmont. Repeat the medicine | and ber cheeks flashed with the impetaosity | 
when she wakes, and I will call again to- 


| with which she spoke. 


She was not addres- 


* There « no —. Allie,” said Helena. 
” . 


** Tt in jast as safe here as in bed." 


Aud Helena, without paying tho slightest 
azing out, while Allie 
f to scolding, which was | 


from entreating too! 
4 


| likewise un’ ; 
** Hold your tongue, Allie!" said her young 
| mistress, impationtly facing round, tired of 





sing Fritz, she waa not ones of him, she | hearing the garralous old woman. 


ale soul and 
| heart and mind were filled with the present 


And at thie unpr d rebuke, Allie 
lay down before the fire in mortified si 


| scene, and the remembrance of those she lence. 


had seen. 
Fritz started for an instant at the wild girl, 
ae if she had gone mad; bat H 
from her momentary trance, and 
asked, quietly 
*Do you think we shall reach the island 
before the storm bursts?” 





Though burning with feverish impatience 
to meet Jessie, and learn what meaning lay 
couched in her mysterious note, Helena 
found herself forced to wait watil morning | 
|The storm seemed steadily increasing, the 


wind raved wildly, shaking every beam in 


the old house, and the booming of the sea 


‘Yea, I hope so! We shall be there in | on the rocks was deafeni 


about ten minutes now. Oh! by granny, 


here it comes.” 

A low, sullen rambling, the herald of the 
coming storm, was heard, and two large, 
heavy drops of rain fell pattering on the 
thwart. 

** Good heavens! if the squall comes now, 
we'll go to the bottom for sure,” said Fritz, 
pulling with the energy of desperation, antil 
the pea pre in great glob ou 
his brow. 

Bat the storm, as if in pity for that frail 
bark and its inmates, held up a few minutes 
longer, and Fritz uttered a yell of triamph 
as he shot into a little natural harbor, shel- 
tered by overhanging rocks, immediately be- 
low the lodge. 

** Let the storm come,” he cried, waving 
his cap in exultation, ‘‘ we're all right as a 
trivet now '" 

And as be spoke, his last words were lost 
| in the roar of the wind and the sea. 

Safe and sheltered as it was in the little 
cove, the boat quivered for an instant, like 
a reed in the blast, before the first farious 
orash of the storm. Had it barat upon them 
a few moments sooner they would instauta- 
neously have been swamped. Bat Fritz, 
bending before the furious gale, drove his 
ataanch little craft ashore in triamph, and 
sprang out, followed by Helena. 


The rain was falling heavily, and the wind | 





Perhaps it was the wildiy-shricking tom. 
pest, the appalling orash of the angry cle- 
ments, bat an table dep 
weighed on Helena's spirite—a creeping 
felliag of horror, that no effect oonld shake 
of. strove to ronse herself --to reason 
herself out of the superstitious dread that 
was overwhelming ber, but in vain. A name- 
leas terror bad clutched her beart, and would 
not relaz its hold. 





+ And eo the hours wore on, and midnight | 


appreached. And the storm without seemed 
to have shrieked and roared, and worn itself 
hoarse, and was at last relapsing into sullen 
silence. 

The fire on the hearth was burning low, and 
casting wild and fantastic shadows through 
the gloomy room. Allie lay in that deep, 
deathlike sleep which only those of her kind 


enjoy, and her deep breathing sounded aa- 
dibly through the room. Exhausted with 
the excitement of the storm and her own 


thoughts, Helena rose, and prepared herself 
fur bed—hopiag in sleep to lose the strange 
feeling that was overpoweriay her. 


She lay duwn, but she woved the drowsy | 


god ip vain. woald not come at her 
call, So she i from side to side, wish. 
ing vaguely, wildly, morning would come, 


and listening tw the dreary beat of the waves 
on the shore. 


A death.like silence reigned within the old 


blew so furiously driving it in her face, that house, while the storm without was still sul- 
for the first moment she shrank beck, and | leoly grumbling. It was near midnight, and 


was forced to grasp a projecting rook to pre. | 


Heleva lay with ber hands clasped over her 


vent herself from being blown backward. | forehead, when suddenly she heard the 


The next instant her dauntless spirit re- 
turned, and raising her head, she shook the 
rain from her dripping looks, and sprang up 
the rocks with the fearless 


Lodge, her ancestral home. 

All the front of the bouse was dark and 
cheerleas—for Allie never visited the front 
chambers when the family were absent. 
Pushing open the hall-door, which was never 
locked, Helena, accustomed to the way from 
| earliest childhood, passed through the hall to 
the door leading to the kitchen, while the old 
house shook to its centre, and every window 
rattled in the furious blastof the storm. The 
very chimneys shook as though they would 
fall and annihilate them, when Helena open- 
ed the door, and wet, dripping like a mer- 
| maid rising from the sea-fuam, stood before 
| her two astonished servants. 

There was a bright fire roaring cheerily up 
| the wide chimney, for summer or winter 
Allie insisted on having a fire, and over this 


the affrighted old woman crouched, mum. | 


| bling strange prayers, and invocations for 
mane, and fairly gray with terror. Evan, 
little lees alarmed, sat in a remote corner, 
keeping his eyes tightly shut to exclade the 


| blinding glare of the vivid flashes of ligbt- | 


At the sudden and startling opening of the 
Pebeldl their 
| young mistress whom they supposed safe at 





} wild, black bair streaming in disorder down 
| her back. Allie uttered a piercing shriek, 


** Ah, it'sa wraith! it'sa wraith! Oh, Evan! 


p* 
| save your poor old mother! It's our young 


| missus's wraith.” 
And, terror-stricken, Allie clang, shrieking 


|to Evan, who stood unable to speak, bis | 


teeth chattering with terror. 

The scene was so ridiculous—old Allie's 
| terror, and Evan's frightened face and dis- 
tended eyeballs--that Helena, throwing her- 
self into a seat, could not refrain from 


laughter. 
At this, Allie ceased her shrieks and looked 
| ap, and Evan looked at ber in utter bewil- 








- | amazed, not to say frightened, 


poor ‘ what time do you retarn to the 
—I have observed it, though | island?” asked Helena. 

| “As soon as ever I get some tea and 
1 coffee and starch, and things for 


: not 
said Helena, white with bor- 


‘Ob, I do not know; but jealousy will 
make a man do anything—commit marder ; 


“Will you take me over when you are. 


“Yea'm, if youll not be long getting 
' ready, ‘cause there's a storm s-comin’, an 
| po matter bow hard I pall, it'll be dark afore 
| we there,” said Fritz. 

“I will be ready in five minutes, and wait 
for you on the beach. 
| Helena, rising, to close the interview. 

Fritz burried out to fulfil his commis 
sions for Mrs. Ben, and Helena went to ber 


fe 
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That will do,” said 


— 
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** Self-willed, self.willed!” said the 

t old lady, sorrowfully, as she kissed ber. 
** Well, good-bye, my love. Remember, I 
back to-morrow.” 
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“It's our young Miss Helena herself,” 
ventured Evan, at 

‘* Why, of coarse it is,” said Helena, as 
| soon as she could speak for laughter. 


**Come, Allie, I'm no more of a ghost than | 


you are yourself, Don't look so terribly 
afraid of we.” 

** Mins Helena, is it you?” said Allie, be- 
— ar © approach, and eyeing 


askance. ell, I declare to graciou 
if I dido'’t think ‘twas your ghost, Miss | 


Helena,” she continued, drawing a deep 
| breath; ‘‘what could take you vut sic a 
stormy night?” 

** Fritz Freibourg's boat brought me here ; 
| I wanted to ses you and Evan, Allie. And 
now, Evan, go and make a fire in my bed- 
room to air it—1 am going to stay here ail 


night. ” 
|. **Indeed, you will be obliged. Should 
| like to know who could go out again this 


t mind, Allio—I do not care | 


agility of a young | 
mountain-kid, until she stood at the door of | 
Macdonald's 





for sale 


m before them, ber | 


| 


| for Beptember. VPablished by the Franklin 
lustitate, at their Hall, Pailadelphia. 


other cities. 


front door burst violenUy open, and through 


the silent house arose the wild, appalling 
shriek of ‘* Marder!” 


(To BE CONTINUED, ) 
- —-— — ee 


BREW PUBLICATIONS. 
[Any of the following works. any other book 


will be forwarded yi mall by the proprietors of Tas 


Poet on receipt of the regular retail price. Address 


HU. Peterson & Co., 819 Walnut St., Priladelphia, 


Publishers are requested always to state the retail 


price uf their bucks when sending them to be noticed. 


Ess-Tipx. A Novel By Cuntertan Ret, 


suthor of ** Morton House,” ** Valerie Ayl 
mer,” **Mabel Lae,” ete, eto. With Illus 
trations by Alfred Fredericks. Pablished 
by D. oe & Co., New York; and alw 
Claxton, Remsen 4 Haffelfoger, | 
Philadel Cloth, $1.50; paper, $1.00 | 
For all classes of readers there ia a fascina- 
tion in the works of this writer, which is one 
of the true signs of genins, We hear she is | 
a native of the South, and aa yet young 
wo, the Bonth may congratulate itself upon 
having prodnced and reared a novelist who, 
even now, in her beginning, stands among 
the ablest writers of the eountry. “Ebb 


lide, ' however, ia not equal by a good deal 


to ‘Morton House,” or * Valerie Aylmer.” 
We should say it was a much more youthfal 
work. But it is beautifully written, as are 
they all 


Tee Proweaxs; on, Toe Sovnces oy THe 


Susguemawna. By J. Fentmonn Coornn, 
Ilinstrated from drawings by F O. 0 Darley. | 
Pablished by D. Appleton A Co , New York ; 
aud also for sale by Claxton, Remaon & Hat. 
feifiuger, Philada. Price 7% cents 
Tae Brooxes or Batpcamene Hy GG J | 
| Waree Mecvicse, author of ** White Kose,” 
* Cerise,” eto. Published by D Appleton & 
| Co, New York; and also for sale by Clas- 
| tom, Remaon A Haffelflager, Philadelphia. 


Becca Rosk From the French of Amédée 


Achard. By Mra. Maarua Larrrre Jonn. | 
‘sow. Publtfed by Claxton, Kewaen & Haf. 
| feldoger, Philatelphia. 


Lirrincorr s Macazing. for October. Pab 
ished by J B Lippincott A Uo., Philada. 


Tus Ariantic Mowtucy, for October Pab- | 
| lished by James K O-goud A Co , Koaton 
Tue Gataxr, for Oowber. Published by 
Sheldon & Co , New York | 





Tur Jovenat or trax Frawntan Iwerrrure, 


—— 2 


The Philadelphia Dog Shelter. 
The New York Evening Post bax an arti 


| cle commending the Home for lost dogs in 
| London, and arging that something of the 
kind be establi in New York. If the 
writer wants to see the practical operation of 
sach @ concern, let him come tw Philadel 
phia. The ** Dog Shelter,” which was made 
to supersede the Pound, was opened about 
two years ago hy the Women's Branch of 
the Society fur the Prevention of Crnelty to 
Avimela All dogs taken up io the street are | 
conveyed thither and ound 8 

tain period. Then, if the owners ¢o not 
claim them, or if they are not bought, as 
the good ones often are, they are pat into an 
air-tight room into which a yas is forced that 
alwost instantly prodnces « painless death 
The Dog Shelter of Philadelphia is a most 
excellent and hamane establishment, and the | 
mode adopted of killing the unclaimed dogs» 
is in most favorable contrast to the vile and 
: | eruel Se New York and | it is not sofficiently varied, or it does not 

e dua ther the Londou | consist enongh of fruits and vegetables, bx 

the wide chimney, and | establishment is as well.condncted. F ee ae 


ur during @ oer 


—_——— > @ < 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
@@ An American cirens ic tnockin 


S@ A Western gywnaat is about to marry 


aequitoes are reported so thick at 

Key Weat that it is sometimes im 

- does trust in Providence; but I think I see « person acro-s the street 

. | gling with an inward foo, and the little boat should feel safer with you. The danger | ably when there is no person across the road 
| quivered in every joint as it few over the wouldn't be so near, nor so dreadful,” said to see. 

Allie; “and I am awfully afraid o' light: &@ Some of the fashionable women of 

Philadelphia aad New York wear stockings 

that oost ten dollars a pair. 
SH A Western edit: 

irl pamed Church, and 


ished oaken stairs, at « pier since he joined the Church than ever | 


& fire burning on the | and their billing and coving, anys a bache- 
lor, who has just returned, can be beard 
above the roar of the falls 
6@ A French Crispin, who has been ont 
ht for fifty-one years, now writes to | 
“In 1871 T made you a 
** Here on the floor, my leddy, Ill bring pair of boots; you expressed yourself pleas. 
spread it here before the | od with them. May I ask of 
the vilege of furniahi 
Helena ted to this arrany t; and | ery Your devoted eubjoot D.” 
lifting the blind, seated herself by the win. | 
of the deep and darkening sky; “such a dow to watch the storm. Bat Allie coming | ticable 
‘the night me and | in, held ap her hands in speechless terror at coat. tail pookets to preserve his equilibriam. 
G@ That was a very tender 
on being told of his 
the house only an hour 
before, that her body was found a mile 
oreo below, said, *‘ She must have floated 
down quite lively |" 
GH Light coats and dark t 


“@ The up-town geatioman, with the no- 
probosoia, has to wear shot 


iid, and go to bed--it's 
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Mave Vou Meee Her? 

A lnty whe for the last five yoare has bean 6 bender 
of tashion la New York, and eho may be aon twice 
& week in her chewant caleche driving « pair of euperd 
postes in Crmtral lark, has frooruUy stated, in the oe 
leet circle to which she tehomgre, thet the only article 
te exletence which imparts beasty and lustre te the 
compleston without altimately impairing the te stere 
of the shin and causing it to collaper aad wrinkle, 
Hagan Maanotia Baum, The name of the de 
Haguished momber af the beas monde who made this 
he aration caneet with propriety be given, bet i 
may be mentioned «4 passent that she has open 
vera! yoare of her life im Berope, aad be famitie 
with ai the arte and preparations employed by the 

| Svurt beaatios of the obf wurkd to enhance Une ws 
charme 


wool patee grocer was lately remonatrat . 
ed wi the 5. (. ©. A. for keeping bis 
cheese under a close cover. 


Plate aed quarts of Githy Ostarrhal dischargers 
Where dows it ail come (rom? The macoue meastrane 
| lining the chambers of the nose, and tte little cha tee 
| are diseased eo that they draw from the bleod ite 
Nqaid, and et posure to the air changes it inte cormp 
toa, This life liqakt wae to balid ap the eystem, bet 
iC We extracted and (he system ie weakoord by the loan. 
Ty care, gain Geoh and strength by esting Dr, Plerce’s 
| tiohlen Medieal IMecovery, which else acts direetiy 

upon these glands, correcting them, and apply Dr. 

Sage’ Caterrh Kemely with Dr. Pierce's Nasal 
| Donoho, the only mothe! of reaching the upper cart- 
thee where the Jiecharge accumulates and cones from. 


| The Imetrument and twe medicines sold for $a, by al! 


A CARD, 
Te all whe are eufformng from the errore and indie- 
eretions of youth, nervone weakness, early decay, 


| tone of manhood, &c., I will send « recipe thet will 


cure you, free of charge, This noble remedy wae 





coming tato fashion tn England. 
&@ An auoctioncer, writing a leties of ad- 
friend, closed ap with the 


evil that you do through life will come back 
to plague you on the da 

if stormy, on the first fa 
| 2" This odd advertisement is from an 
: “My husband is out on a 


of your death, or 


I mast work to keep the 
the children and self. His ton shilli 
Ill swap my husband wh 
on a strike for a se 
G@ A Council Binfls paper has the follow. 
ing pu@: * Since we have to use coffins, we 
»tefer to use those which Riley furnishes, 
‘e took a view of hin supply of the com 
modity yesterday afternoon. 
would even carry the of 
| an average siege of oh« 
& Almost every year fashi 
batton to ladies’ kid gloves. 
to the elbow sbortly, as in the days of our 


My pretty well throagh 
ra" 





€@ Two giraffes with their heads above 
the storms are on the high 
, and marked P. T. B 

Messenger sugyosts a new 
field for Stanley, in the discovery of the ten 
lost tribes of Iarael. 

4@ Four handred eyes, intended for the 
human head, are auld every week in l'aris. 
* How ta that for ‘eye t” 

&@ A Canadian matron, one hundred and 
eight yoars old, in till able to devote mach 
energy in bringing ap her little boy, aged 


A young man na 











mit suicide at Virginia City, on Sunday 
week, left on hia table a note to a friend, 

* Jim, if [ die, lay me away quictly 
aud say nothing about it. I have killed five 


. Louia Times ta gratified to 
learn that inexhaustible coal flelds have been 
developed to keep the Chili people warm 
‘ne editor of the Bt. Joe Clazette has 
ht of human bhappi 
at opens at the back, 
and feels so good that he wants some one to 


at last reached the hei 


cd by @ minei y in Routh America, Send 
0 evll-addresend envelope te the Rev, JOSEPH T 
INMAN, Station D., New York City, 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
REDUCTION OF PRICE! 


SPLENDID STORIES. 





LADY ANDINNIAN’R THIAL. 


By MRA. HENRY WOOD, aather of “ Rast gun,’ 
“ Dene Hollow,” ae, 


A AND ’ 
vas me A, a a ot “One We 
man's Kxperionce,” “ Jealousy,” ote. 


ad a) LL re 
PLATE a ny 


x Fee MANOR iromar en, exten 
of a a in Furtane's Wheel,” 


Ae Unt at tote a eater ot 
wi, BODGEAR, su 


y AMAN 
“ Halid Sliver,” A Little 





G2 A vote taken on board the train | 
from Binghamton to Nyracuse one week 
resulted as follows 


&# An Ohio girl ence 
death dealing kerosene 
mersion in a barrel of swill, 

© After a great orthographical discus 
sion in England, it bas been decided that 
voare” is the proper way to spell it 
on talk of your troubles,” said the 
oyster to the fisherman, ** but your case docs 
im to be as hard as mine” 

&@& It is proposed, in Paria, to designate 
the different business houses and offices by 
means of colored lamps. 
would have green lamps, telegraph stations 
and postoffices blue, hotela and boarding 
houses yellow, Lo. 

& A geontloman aMicted with remarkably 
| long ears was seated at the opera, and over 
heard the jocalar remark of a neighboring 

onag man w another, which waa by far tou 
The proprietor of the 
| ears turned roand thereat, and sharply said 
“Bir, it in trae my ears are very large for a 
} man, but yours are very amall for an aaa” 
@ Hepphire ix the stone most arsed for 
| betrothal rings in Eastern countrions, ite color 
being emblematic of faithfalucss | 
Western lady, who was not 
posted in history, aud who had forgotten her 
geography, asked a friend who was going to 
Utah to bring her a couple of Morawnos for 











if | joadly expremed 


fu New York neckties mado of leather 
it buckles are said to have been pro 
as the fashionable novelty for yentle 
men's wear the coming winter 
wit of the clubs, on being offered one of | 
these, exclaimed, ‘Ie thy servant a dog?” 

No J, the morquitoes | 
are a large that the dwellers in houses just 
put in the window sash without the yleas, 
thaa securing plenty of fresh air, and ob 
Viating the expouse of musquite neta Nome 
of the mosquitoes are amall enoagh to get 
their heads through the sash, but they stick 


© Vhe “© Patrons of Husbandry” in lowa 
recently made a procession nine miles long 
| It mustnt be inferred that they were all 


4 A late Lieutenant of the Prowsian army 
has come to Utah with two daughters of a 


€@ Tho best night cap of all is a fresh 
walk, of a mile or two, with a lively com. | 
pasion, in the open air 
tine glow, with the feet and legs warm 
with exercise, take your candle, bid the reat 
good-night, and your chances are good! if 
yoo bave not worked the brain since five 
o clock, of bnowing nothing aud regretting 
bothing till morning. 
| sition that yoo have a window open in your 
bed-room, or sume equally efficient veutila 


Come bome from | 


This is on the supp> 


Pracurs any Tewrrnance 
fruit season in one of nature's best temper 
| ance agents, It was demonstrated a yoar ano 
| in Puiladelphia that when peaches were 

plenty the sale of malt and spiritavns liquors 
fell off w third, and that the cheaper the 

fruit was the less was the demand for in 
This goes to eapport what 
several thonghtful persons have conteuded 
that the demand for spirituous liquors is, to 
® great degree, the result of a bad dict. 
Ener the food it improperly prepared, or 


wo much of fatty, greasy and sugary +ub- 
wa ae gene sach as meata, pies and sweet cakes. 
= A eonte bal pemed Tarain, | writer of this oan bring on a oravin 
that?” said the old woman, quaking in | who y bered bow some of | for spiritnons liqaore in three dape, by 
po ® crew tasted anovoked, died | simply going to an eating house for dinner | 
* instead 


Captain 
recently in New Zealand. of dining at home. 





ENGRAVINGS! 


= The wings of Tus Laor’s FParenp are of « 
’ very are 


tures of subjects which tonch the seutimenta af- 


ry 





fection of oar N and 

Nestretlans of the Paahiona, (inciuding oe ban 
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Addrves DRACON & PETERMON, 


519 Wamul Street, Philadelphia, 
Single Nambere 99 (la Mpecimen Cuyptes (not car- 


| rent traumbers) 15 (ta, 


RXR OR. OR. 


ASTATIO CHOLERA, 
DYSENTEKY, 
CHOLEKA MORBUS, 
FEVER AND AGUE, 
CURED AND PREVENTED 
HY KADWAY'SR READY KELIEF 
KHEUMATISM, 
NEURALAITIA, 
DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, 
SORE THROAT, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
KELIKVKL) IN A FEW MINUTE, 
BY KRADWAY'S KEADY KELIEF. 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 


Loomenes, diwrhera, cholerae morbes, of palais 
dim harges from the bowels are etopped in Afters of 
twenty minute by taking Madway's Heady Heited. 
No congestion of loflammeation, bo weekoem of laas- 
tude, will tulle w Ue wer of the K, K. Kelet 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For hewlache, whether sick or nervous; rheame 


tiem, ‘uabage, pains aod weaktess in Ube back, opine 
or kiduecy*, pains around the liver, pleuriey, eweillngs 
ot the joints, pains to the bewes, bearthurn, and 
pains of all kinda, Radway « Keady Kelief will a@ord 


mrmediate ease, and ite continued use for a few days 


ef«tepeormasent care, rice W couta, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the cure af 


all dimordere of the stomach, hver, bo els, kidneya, 
Diadder, nervous diseases, headache, constipation, 
custivenam, indigestion, dyeprpeia, bilo veness, bik 
tous fever, inflamaation of the bowels, ptles, and all 
derangeme: ts of the internal viscera. Warranted to 
eff ct a positive cure. 


Price #5 cents pr bos, Soki by Draggist. 
PR KRADWAY & CO., 32 Warres ., 
aulou 
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| they would expel him from the charch? He) 
| peye the minister largely 
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if | could! Goto 
arch and pray aed sing, and come home 
4 beat the breath oat of us! Theres re 


There's religion for 


y Kecrament with old High Jinks would 
. if they knew it? 1 wonder, too, if 


ratel, crazy temper, whether 


Do you think 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


OLD HIGH JINKS: 
THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY 


fone would almost listen 


| 





| 
| 
WITTER FOR THE SATURDAT EVENTING Fost | 


Rome folks have « qaeer notion that a man 
be master of his house, That is to | 


too. Every house must have one head, these 
wise folks say one head, to prevent matters | 
from falling inte anarchy, to preserve the 
holy relation of the family, one bead, to 
heep all the other heads level That head 
must be the head of the high and mighty | 
male of the baman race. I can't remember 
half the bosh and gammon these folks talk, | 
only I know that nothing anybody oan say 
to me makes me feel so wicked all over a | 
| 
! 
| 


We euler sort of bosh and gammon 
about a man's being master of his own house 
I've seen eo mach, in my time, of thie oon 
founded head of the family basiness In 
every place in which Lever lived, when I was | 
a echoolmistress, it was my unhappy fate to 
dwell either in the same house with, or neat 
door to folks who epent their days and nights 
in « condition of everlasting hot water, | 
simply because the father of the family was | 
a diagesting, rearing yer who innit 
ed upon being ‘the of the family 
I've wished times that these beads of | 
families bad their heads broken. Then 
there would have been « a Eee lve 
been sorely tempted, in my momenta, 
both when I was a schoolmistress and since, 
to let a little daylight into the head of the 
family. And now I've been just so worrited 
out and be pl that I can't resist the 


temptation any l vow I'm going to 
do tt 


I always anid that if ever I bad a house, 
and anybody in it quarrelled, I'd set him out 
in the street, boot jeck and band bor = lar 
don me for talking about myself, but I do 
detest, abominate, and execrate family jars 
Tt has always been my theory that they could 
be wholly avoided, that if each member of 
the family resolved to keep his temper, 
grant to others their rights, mind hie basi | 





ness and hie manners, there wouldn't be any 

family equabiles Certain of us, 
no matter whe, but three or four of ua, 
thoaght we could build « household on that 
plan = It gives me pleasure to tell you that 
our plan was ful in an anboped for 
degree. Oar home is a very an 64 ove To | 
the beet of my knowledge, we have not «| 
head of the family in the house, We wouldn't | 
have one. That demented individual who | 
should attempt being snch « thing, would 
have his head taken off, in the twinkling of 
aneye, We are all heads in our proper 
places, (hur family t# not orgenized upon 
the deepotic monarchy principle, please 
Heaven ' 

Rat the family of olf High Jinks ia. Old 
High Jinks is the head of his fam ly He is 
ae ugly, sorewny, vicious, waspieh an old 
tyrant as you d meet in a journey from here | 
to Jericho His name te not High Jinks 
It's something elee But I called him thet | 
hbeosese he raises high 
high jinks, and Beeps high jinks running 
on all the time and to be continued weekly, 
like @ serial in Tee Poor 

Old High Jinks i« « pions sonl. 

And hes the bless hypoorte I ever 
laid my two eyes on He is an elder in the | 
roh. He gorse to meeting two or three | 
of a Sunday, leads prayer meeting | 

the week, and goes to elders’ meet 
Heaides that he gets | 
down apon his y old knees and holds | 
* family every mornin He 
thinks that's being « Obristien dont | 
He thinks hell go to Heaven. Idont He 
thinks every man ought to be master and | 
tyrant in bis own bouse. phan wah bo, Hot 
by along ways! Old High Jimks wont, for | 
price of the world he woulda, splits, 
sorap of kindling om Sanday, or cat « bit of 
ares for his pigs Poor piggies must oon 
i their fresh fodder, om that day 








FE 


F 


| is an epitaph to the many virtaes of old High 
Mt copiee to one address, © Jinks, when he dies, which be ought to have 
done before be wae born 


He was the Head uf 
Hie disposition was « cruss between the I'iy, 


Hin children feared him when they were 
little, and hated him when they were | 


| learning anything but music. 
| lowe for soboolbovksa, and was always a lag 


inka, and cuts up | an 


Family, and an ugly, 


Here lies the body of Old High Jinks 
sorewny, vicious, waspish Old Tyrant | 


the Crocodile, and the Tiger 


green 


He never did anybody upon earth any 


good, and nobedy upon earth ever 
liked him 
It's « good thing he is dead. 
ZG 


—-_ 


Things that People Can Do, and 


Things they Can Not. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT 2VENING POST, 
HY ELLA WHEELER 


Why i it that people are not content to 
do what they know how to do, and let what 
they can ( do well, alone 

| onee knew an artist « genius, in bis 
profession who cvuld transfer the human 
face aud form to canvas so perfectly that 
for speech aud 
for motion when viewing his work 

He ovuald paint the sunrise and sunset, in 
the most glowing and glorious ocvlore, he 
could ploture the moat beaatiful scenes from 
Nature, and the creations of his own brain 
were as marvellous as his copyings from 
Nature were exact 

This was hin forte’ thin was the one 
great gift that » generous Creator had be 
stowed upon him 


perfect a, 
study, to that which woald give him «is 








| 








| to insult the dignity of the court by your ill- 


Oh, ye who aspire to wear the TOO THIN. 
when you «it duwe to compose 6 poem you timed equivecations, you will be fined for 
are obliged te count line apow your contempt. Anewer me now directly, are the 
Gnaem te aoe that tho apitshinn ano Gven WAITTES FOR THES SATURDAY EVENING POST charges correct or not? De you or do you 
rest essured that gow are nol @ bern poet - not retail wh and other spirits at your 
The matter isn't in you to make one; and Dean Powr :— We have heard the grievances bar by the Pound?” 
though you do strain cut some verses that of “Little Women,” * Big Women,” &o., Jim (somewhat sullenly, and laying more 
are correct ip the namber of feet to the ant | exposes Cty oer Gee tes Ee sue stress on his words)—‘‘In a mearwre I do 
measure and im rhyme, they will lack the secret trouble. “ ! if they were only « | and in « measure I do not. 
tree ring of poetry ; they will go oat of your little more plamp! If they were ny Colonel as if « bright ides had 
hands cores, and remain verses forever. tall as Mra. Stackpole, or as short as strock him, and y at the 
And for your own sake and the sake of the Waddie" | bystanders, as much as to say, ‘I've got 
editorial fraternity and the reading pablic, Now as « consolation to little women, they | him now,” said in « very patronizing tone of 
dont add yourself to the great bost of always have and always will have sdmirers. | voice) —** Well, how do you do, sir? 

Jim (at b if up aod smiling 





Why, then, could he | fares of a large city 
aay, master outside of the house and inside | not be satisfied to cultivate that gift, and | of this face as it comes by 
to devote time, theaght, and) with Pride aud Honor cengnd so plainly 


something you «7n do, and be useful. 


Jhon t do this, I say, bat tara to 


— 2 am 


THE FIRST SUIT. 


One person will say,‘ What « dear little « 
thing Mra. Totty is;” another, “‘ What «| complecently on the colonel)—** Pretty weil, 
| charming, ladylike morsel of perfection Mra. 
T. «.” 
|}men are always so sweet'” 
| know that little women can do and say what Jim's car and rendered the 
would pot be au fait in their taller sisters. 


H My'dear, you Know that little wo- | 
And we all | 





colonel, how are you?” 
Owing to the discharge 
to the colonel's table, which grazed 


unhealthy for spectators, our informant left 


of the inketand | directed, and he fell forward 


Es 
if 
4! 
f 

4 


the ground, shuddering and moaning in ab- 


Now for lar womens; *‘ They are so the room pitately and hath no more to | the man by choking him, and then 
. s 7 Lair i. Gen an tl & ole Ga oe 


| commanding, so dignified, ‘show off so | say in regard to the trial. 


well, also show dress to so mach advantage.” 


Pet away the Mith dreaees | 


and who ever knew a little man who did nut 


Marmmea's bey be foor poare old | | admire « large lady ? 


Spare while the stikhen (reames, 
Shining im the ean like ged , | 
For, theagh forme to fear it, 
Nome «@ lithe gir! will eee 
In the sturdy form @tth troweers | 
hoding at the dimpled kuee 


From the cap with waving feather 
To the eneg end shapely bent, 

‘ “per toed fot stormy weather, 
Petteet le the boyleh eat 

Hielt and battens, cufle and collar, 
All a@ neat oF weet can be | 

And tee crowning pride, the trowsers, 
( oming to Ube dimpled buee, 


Ab! my bey, the heue le ringing 
With your ehoute of glial eurpriae ; 
Aed, myeelt, | fee! lke singing, 
Vor the beaming of your eyes, | 
love could follow, 





Jost as happy as thie birthday, | 
With the Lrowsers at the knee, 


(off to play, eo quick, ao ‘, } 
flow be feels the thrtll within 

Cf the reetices, hopieh natare, 
ile to al) mankind akin! 


Mark with what contempt he garee 
tim the girlieh robee of three, 
tome woeld think hed long been weartng 


litte Wreweers to the howe 


tia, my boy, all angele watch you | | 
In the gladness of your days 

( l\oude will come, and rain and sorrow, 
Hat they ethll are far awny 

We will chill with no forebhodings, 
yet tu pray on bended knee, 

W heres er be drifte, my Father, 
let him yo wot far from Thee t 


—_——_— 


FACES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL, 





A theme for & poet or a painter are the 
faces that pass and repass beneath our win 
dow, forming a part of the drifting crowd 
of the great, ceaseless stream of Life that 
ebbs and flows throughout the busy the b- 
Mark the exp 
this boy's face, | 





upon the high, broad foreh that all who 


tinetion in the world of art, and enroll bis | jook may read; the full, dark, confident eye, | 
name among those that “are not born to 


Hat ne! 
author, and « successful aathor. Ile looked 
at that friend, and saw his prosperity in the 
world of letters, Saw that he was rapidly 


winning a name and a fortane in bis chosen | gohooled ao well that not e'en a ripple of any 
fleld, and be felt that he, too, could be an | emotion ia visible upon the face so like 
Ke he neglected the pallet and | warble in ite whitencas 
He spent) your lesson well, my girl, and this is the 


author 
brash, and took up the pen 
weary hours in vain attempts to compose 
saldble articles 


ed nething 
ve him praise 


bat he had wo talent, no genius, as an au 
thor, bat that he possessed as great, if not 


@ greater talent, in another direction, which | jove, you little darling ! 


with the time and labor that he had given 
in useless attempts at literature, would have 
won bim an imperishable name 

lhknew a young lady who had a remark. 
able talent for musio, She px & Yoice 
of great promise, and with proper culture 
and training she might have become a 
prima donna, 


restricted her ia ber music, because it inter 


gard in her classes. She never amounted to 
anything. The best years of ber life were 
wasted ip attempts to aoquire an education 


‘om branches she had no taste nor love for, 


while the talent that was given her, was al. 
lowed to go to waate. 

I know several literary people who excel 
in prom composition, hey fod a ready 
sale for any sketch or essay which their 
gifted pens may produce, and a public ever 
ready to commend and appreciate. lat be 
cause among their acquaintances, perhaps, 
in a poe’ whose verses are winning him fame, 
they neglect the work they know how to do, 
and determine to become poets too. 

They buy thy ming dictionaries, and study 
all the rules for versification, yet they only 
succeed in producing duggerel rhymes at beat. 


They send their verses to the successful poet | hut here comes a face not a stranger, and 


for oritictem, and ask him to give his candid 
opinion of them, both as a /erery produo- 
tion and in @ Ananctal poant of mew 
the poet gives bis candid opinion, as asked, 
and tell the aspirants for new honors that 
their verses have #0 merit as literary pro 


| ductiona, and are worth noting ew 


they will set him down as spiteful aud sel 

rd unwilling that any one shoald write 
poetry bat himself. And this will make 
them more determined than ever to ‘' show 
him what they can do,” and so, neglecting 
the work they can do well, they flood the 
he wepapers with very bad roymes and limp 


ing measures, and are astonmbed that they | 
do pot win fame as rapidly as ‘that other | 


wet,” and conclude that it is just because 
pened to * a good start 

Tha bot fe A tat all literary people 
are not poeta, and that all poets are not 
literary people, strictly speaking, but that 
poetry is a gift in imelf, and when any one 
person both an author and a poet, he pus 
neaece two distinct talents, just as does be 
who  « painter and « musician 

The true poet, he who overcomes 
stacies, and wins name and fame in his 
cbosen Geld, writes fret because Ar connet 
help writes becense bis beart and brain 
and soul ate with their burdens of rhyming 


thought, and nef because he knows some. 


body else who writes , and thinks be 
ean woo. He writes Grst t releve bis brain, 


and sulely for hie own gratification As ® paper 


he had « friend who was an | poy, 


He struggled over weak | ihe foremost pupils in Borrow's school 
| onmays, and luuping rhymes, but sooomplisb- | |ook not at me with those haunting eyes, 
He was surprised aud pained | for they whisper of a secret that you have | 
| that the work! did pot appreciate him, and | taught your face never to betray 
He could not understand | oh hopeless soul! 





| ever part but to atter words of tenderness 





Hut her parents were antious | wured ‘You 
that she should become a fuished sobolar. | ghould have aaid “Vo 
The sent ber to soboul, year after year, and | one side, then to the other, this face goes ov 


| fered with her studies, She was dull at | wuttering too late! 
She had bo | feoee such as this! 


And if | poodness, gentleness dwell here. 


all ob. Doser, are euch etcelleat mediama 


and pleasant smile. This is a mother's pet 
aud pride, I must believe. A mothe: 

think, could scarcely wear so bright a | 
smile as that which lingers around 
full, firm lips. Hut the eyes and smile have 
vanished, and what is this’ Cold, pale, and 


You have learned | 


calmness of deapair, You have been one of 


Drift by, 
Seek aid from Heaven, 
for there is none in man! 

Koay, dimpled, all aglow with life and 
I could anatoh you 
to my beart! This face is all innocence and 
aweetness I will not believe that it is ever 
distigured by a frown, or that the red lips 


Ah! is this a man's face? vacant, bloodshot 
eyes, glaring wildly around - retreating chin 
and weak, irresolute mouth, that has mur- 
a thousand times when it 
' Toased first to 


On, on to perdition, with its weak lips ever 
" Hell swarms with 


* Gold, gold, gold,” is written all over 
this yellow-shinned mask that creeps —_ 
| up and down the street, supported by a w 
| boty and a pair of weaker legs. Mark the 
| greed, the wretched avarice lurking in 
levery wrinkle of the face, so symbolical 


lof his constant thought and life. Yes, 
he is a millionaire and a miser. Much 
Pass on. 


| good may his gold do him! 

Ress are a group of faces, with some little 
| variations of feature, as nearly as you can 
| tell thre the layers of pearl-powder and 
| re de- tre but the same strained 
| amile has frozen upon every lip, and the 
| eyelids have been so well-trained that they 
| rise and droop above their respective eyes 
| almost mechanically, We know who these 
| faces belong to. fe know, too, that ‘it 
| takes all kinds of people to make a world.” 


one we love to look upon. The seal of in- 

| tellect is set upon that brow kindness, 
A child 
| would look up into this face with trust and 
reverence. It is the type of many in the 
world, Bo they drift by. An 


only who seem to be 


| wives way. 


| bat the fattest of fat women’ 


Kat of all the women whom I know, those 
tfectly satisfied with 
Nature's are fat women, and this 
is what mystifies me in regard to our friend 
Lotte's modesty, as she says she is large in 
diameter as well as in beight; | can acoount 
for the lady's bumble opinion of herself on | 
no other ground than the AcigAt, as I have | 
never yet known « short, fal woman who | 
did not think herself perfection. Here is | 
where the trouble lies. In being woo tat? | 
Oh, no! bat in bavi a number of fat 
friends who always exclaim in a commiser. | 
ating tone, * how very thin you are.” 
Going out the other day, two of those said | 
friends came along, with glowing faces, 
gorgeous oolors, and expansive overskirte; 
of course they are delighted to see me, ** l'ut 
what is the matter, you aresothin?” “I 
really should think I was going to die, did I 
look so,” chimes in another, who looks down 
op ber own bountiful proportions with great 
complacency. Gorgevus colors, huge over. 
skirts, and all pass on, I do not go ten 
yards until I see coming toward me a whole 
bevy of fat women. Viewing their rainbow 
colors —L exclaim, ‘ Bolomon in all his glory, 
was not arrayed like one of them.” They 
sail onward like a full-rigged steamer with 
the flag of every nation unfurled to the 
breeze. They stop, they fan, they gasp, 
they wheeze. At test, between intervals of 
ee*ping, fanning, and wheezing, they ex- 
claim, “Ob! I should pot have known you, 
you are so thin—even thinner than Miss 
Slhiwkins, mentioning a perfect fright . 
“and besides, you are so pale.” Here | 
smiled blandly, What a satisfaction! 1) 
feared my face was glowing like a peony, a 
red face in so exceedingly vulgar. We smile, 
we bow, we part--my friends boping I ma 
in time, become as fat as they, from which | 
I way * Civod lord deliver as.’ 
Kat neither tongue nor pen can do jastice | 
to the subject! These fat women are every — 
where. In the street cars they come crush. | 
ing down upon our flounces and laces, mak 
ing destruction generally among the nicely | 
got up dresses and woe to the corns that | 
come in the way. | 
Take the cara for sea-side or mountain, | 
and there she is again; squeezing berself | 








inte the seat beside you with as wuch com 
placency as though she did not know abe | 
was vccaping more room than she had paid | 


for You try to endure the squeezing ; | 
which after all is notso bad ay the heat from | 
this farnace at your side. At last nature | 
You rise to get water for your | 
burning head and to keep you from faint: | 
ing. ‘The fat lady remarks she ‘* Thought | 
you were not healthy, you are so thin 
(io to a watering place, what do you see 


* PHCENIX.” 


——_— 2 om 


STRANGELY DETECTED. 


WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


**T aay, deacon '” called a voice, one San- 
day afternoon, over Deacon Kollin's 
fence. 


The voice was weak, trembling and exci- | 


ted. l)eacon Kollin looked up from his con- 
templation of the ripening vegetables in sur- 
Tine. 
. A woman was leaning against the fence, 
d her face was frightfally pale. She was 
trembling all over as if with faintness. 
** Why, Mra. Hillson'” cried the deacon, 
hardly recognizing the featares of a new 





neighbor, ‘I didn't know you at first, you 
look so scared! What's the matter? Any 
o' your folks sick?” 

“Oh d !" exclaimed Mrs. Hillson, 


hystericaliy, ‘* you don't know how fright- 
eved I am! was down in the Brown 
woods looking for some herbs to lay up for 
use in winter. I was stambling round, bent 
over, looking right down at the ground, 
thinking only about finding the herbs I was 
searching for. All at once | looked up and 
there, right before me, was a man hanging 
by the neck to a little iron-wood tree! Right 
there before my face, nut ten feet from me! 
I thought I should drop dead, I was so 
frighteued, but I managed to tarn my eyes 
away from the horrible sight at last, and 
then I run as bard as I could, without daring 
to stop for breath, till I got in sight of our 
house. Then I screamed and Thomas heard 
me, and ran to meet me. I told him what 1’ 
had seen, and he has gone down there; he 
sent me after you, and wanted the neighbors 
to hurry down to the Brown woods right 
away. Ob dear! 1 feel just ready to sink. 
I never, never was so frightened before!” 

“I don't wonder!” said the deacon. 
“Come in, and let Mra. Kollin get you 
a cup of tea, and rest yourself. Ill start 
off the boys to rouse the neighbors, and I'll 
ge down at once, 

Deacon Kollin called his two boys and told 
the a briefly what had occurred, and bade 
them go and inform the neighbors. They 
hurried off, wondering, and haif-frightened, 
for such an occurrence as this had never 
been heard of befure in Wyndham. Deacon 
Kvllin started at once for Brown's woods, a 
piece of tambered land standing a short dis- 
tance off from the main road. He was not 
long on the way thither. Mr. Hillson met 
him at the entrance to the wood lot. 

** Who is it?" asked Deacon Kollin. 

‘A strange person, answered Mr. Ilill- 
son. ‘Some laborer from the railroad above 


Neither do | here, I take it from bis appearance. I should 


these fair dames all belong to the family of | judge he'd been dead some hours.” 


** Zwanzigguidenfus.” No, they are wives of 
our “ merchant princes, that high and in- 
tellectual type of women, whose highest aun 
in to dress better than some other princes, 
and to live well KATY DID, 


Too Much for the Colonel. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Dean Poer:— Below you will find an anec 
dote originating in the cityof —,N ©, about 
the close of the “lite an tnesa,’ 
which will doabtiess contribute ita modicum 
to the interesting matter generally looked 
for in your colamns: -Immediately after 
Lee's surrender, when everything was in per- 
fect confasion and disorder, prior to that 
state of quiet to which all the good citizens of 

looked forward so autiously, there was 
stationed in the city the usual handful of sol- 
diery to keep an “Argue” eye on the inter- 
eats of the * nation’s wards," and to insure 
all the ‘‘traly loyal” against the ani 
ties of ‘‘ unreconstructed reba ," fo. As one 
of the preliminary steps toward the preser- 
vation of order and quiet, a proclamation 
was insued by the commandant of the gerri- 





‘They proceeded to the place where the 
dead man bung. A woollen scarf, or *' com- 
forter,” in the western vernacular, had been 
wound twice about the neck, and then tied 
above a limb on aamall iron-wood tree. The 
man appeared to have then thrown himself 
forward, and r d in that position antil 
death took place, while his feet still remain- 
ed on the ground. Indeed, the scarf was 
fastened about the tree only tar enough from 
the ground to prod strang when 
he half reclined. Had he struggled much it 
was even possible for his hands to have 
touched the ground. 

"He mast have been determined to kill 
himeelf,” said Deacon Rollin, thoughtfully. 
* Nothing but sheer force of will could have 
kept him long enough in that position, while 
he was strangling, till insensibility came on. 
It looks at 

It was di not to cut him down antil 
others arnved men to make 
their appearance on the scene. | never shal! 
forget it. It made too vivid an impression 
ou my young mind to be easily obliterated. 
I remember standing at quite a distance 
from the dead man as he dangled from the 
tree, and watching the body with a strange 
sort of fascination. The men crowded 
about it with awed faces, fall of intense ex- 

t db was usually a very 











eon, ordering, ander the heaviest : 
that no one should retail liquor to the “boys 
in blue.” Now, Jim Kritger, an odd speci- 
men of humanity, and noted all over the 
city for bis pertiality to jokes, aclls, and other 
specimens of waggery, having neither the 
fear of God nor of the commandant before 
his eyes, and moreover being extremely de- 
sirous of accumulating a few of the green. 
backs which at that time were circulated to 
a limited extent in the comanity, resolved 
to defy the proclamation and open « small 
bar on Gilleapie street, near the /oeg ound, 





eager, reat 

| lena, ever-shifting sea of human life, whose 

billows chronicle every inatinc!, power, and 
passion under the sun! 


———-—_ - 


SUCCESSFUL ADVERTISING. 


vertisers seemed to prefer newspapers that | 
were fall of advertisements, to those 

only gave a limited number. It is evident | 
at once to every sensible man, wh® does not, 

| ike @ silly sheep, merely follow the berd, that 
{ everything else being equal, an advertisement 
will attract more attention when there are 
comparatively few others in the vr And | 
this is the reason why the weekly literary | 
papers which have a good class of readers, 
like the Philadelphia Sarvanar Evewme | 


! 


Those expertenced advertming agenta, the | 
Messrs Rowell, im a late ene of thear | 
| Advertiser's Gazette,” containing advice | 
to advertisers, call attention to this fact. 
They say 
| “Another point of great 
| the amount! of advertising ina j 
has but one colama or leas of adver- 





years go by, and he follows literstare as « 
rofesston, be writes for fame and fur money | it m kee those few more conapecwous 
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tl tend that no true poet ever 
of these things when cowposing bis 


it; 
oh 


a 





ret | daily paper is not kept so long as a weehly. 
it 
does not ast some critic to | femily, and, furthermore, a successful daily 


ita, it is worth an extra price, because 
Can 
they cowld be among ten time asmany A 


th roughly examined by the 


t @ not so 





| *s 


striking confirmation of this in hie case, for 
We have often wondered why so many ad- 


For a considerable time things went merry as 
a’ warrtage bell,” and Jim drove quite a pros- 
perous trade with the thirsty soldiers; but the 
** beat laid schemes of mice and men gang aft 
lee,” and to his sorrow Jim found a 


soon be and his bar came to untimely f, 
avd *'a blight, a withering blight,” fell on 
his golden The Nor of 





e dant were d. his ‘subs’ 
put on the alert, and soon evidence enough 
was collected to justify Jim's arrest and ar- 
raignment before a military tribunal. The 
trial came off in the rear of a grocery on 
Gillespie street, and the Colonel of the Regi- 
ment, sitting in state on an empty four-bar. 
rel, the case in due form. 
~(lesurely sharpening « lead 
peneil and looking quite conscious of bis 
magtstenal im )—** Bir, have 
been arraigned ‘ore thie nenenalie Coart 
on the charge of retailing intoxicating liquor - 
to the sold whieh dip to fa direct 
disobedience to the orders issued by the com. 








. WwW 
niet place. Eecement was something not 
often experienced in its borders. The fact 
that this took place on the Sabbath made 
the excitement seem more startling. I sup- 
pose because the Sabbath in Wyndham was 
a season of perfect quiet usually. 
In a short time a large crow 





had assem- 


the ground at the foot of atree. No one 
| knew anything aboat who he was, but the 
| idea seomed probable that he was a laborer 


| from the railroad a few miles north; abcut a | 


bundred men were at work on the route, 
mostly foreigners, This man had every ap- 
pearance of being a Norwegian. Men were 
| despatched to the railroad to make inquiries, 
| and, if any person or persons were mianing, 
|to bring men back who might be able to 
| identify this man, if he had formerly been 
at work among them. 

The afternoon wore away. The sky be- 
came overcast with clouds as night came on. 
The men separated into little groups, and 
| conversed in low voices as to the probable 

cause of the suicide, if suicide it was; some 
hinted at suspicion of foul play. Indeed, it 
| did not seem possible that a person could 











eiun. 
| Aa night settled down, gray and gloomy, 
| some men started a hue fire which lit m4 
scene fantastically, and about which we 
wded, while the body lay at some dis- 
in the shadows. 

and by the men who had been sent to 
camp returned, brin half a 
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| mandant of this post; you are now p re 
uence is | and an opportunity is given you to say all 
. Where | that you may deem necessary for your ex. 


~de you or do you nof retail 
epiritacas liqaors by the Pownd to the troops 
stationed bere !* 
Jim (stowly removing « pine straw from 
his mouth, with which be had beea 








borers with them. Sata: y had 
-day, and several men had left the 
erbaps this man might be one of 
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were procured, and the crowd 
moved to the spot where the dead man lay. 
The flicke: light fell over his features 


| 
| 
| 
le crimson and lit up bis purple 


tnghtfally slightly-protruaing eyeballs 
‘wo or three of the men 





| bled. The body was cut down, and laid on | 


picion. The electric influence of the —_— 
| ning had terrified bim into the belief 

| the life bad come back into bis victim long 
| enough for him to detect his murderer. 

| Os searching the self-confessed 


| morrow. 
| believing that some supernataral agency 

| been at work in his detection. He wastaken 
to the county jail, and I believe was senten- 
oéd to imprisonment for life. 

It was a time before the excitement 
in Wyndham died away. To this day many 
persons believe that on more than 
life, so to speak, a that dead body. To 
me it does not seem so very strange, tho 
I confens it frightened me more than I wo: 
have been willing to admit at the time. That 
the murderer was strangely detected, no one 
can deny. 
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THE NEW DIAMOND FEVER. 


It will be remembered that, some time 
vince, an extraordinary statement was made 
in London regarding the alleged Arizona 
diamond discovery. ia assertion, coming 
from reputable bankers, was that persons 
had ae | bought of them a considerable 
quantity of di ds and rubies in the 
rough, and that circumstances showed that 
the jewels may have been taken to Arizona, 
and there deliberately sown and unearthed 
again, in order to create a diamond excite- 
ment for purposes of speculation in land and 
stocks. This charge is #0 extraordinary 
it seems rather camer to believe in the genu- 
ineness of the discovery. Nevertheless, the 
assertions of fraud are as positively made on 
one side as they are indignantly denied on 
the other. We do not see that the London 
allegations are yet made out, but if they 
were it would not be the first time that this 
trick has been tried for the pu of de- 
ceiving miners. The Duluth ribune re- 
calls that a few years ago a great excitement 
was raised by the announcement that 
in large quantities bad been discovered in 
the northern part of Nebraska. Thousands 
| went out there, and, sure enough, many of 
the adventurers found unmistakable evi- 
dences of the precious metal. Claims were 
at once stak off, and the attention of 
capitalists being drawn to the fact, and the 
reports of their agents confirming the stories 
of the discovery, these claims were pur- 
chased at exorbitant figures and numerous 
stock companies were formed. A short time 
afterward, however, the gold gave out, 
and it then came to light that certain sharp 
ers had bought a lot of the crude metal and 
had actually fired it into the banks from the 
mouth of a small cannon. The sarface thus 
b impregnated with gold, and it was 
hard to detect the deception. The Dulath 
Tribane accordingly asks whether the al- 
leged diamonds in Arizona have not been 
planted there. 

We may admit that these and 
suggestions, though made in an indefinite 
way, ought to be sufficient to put adveniurers 
on their guard. Nevertheless, it is unde- 
niable that rubies have been known in the 
Arizora regions for a dozen years, and it is 
very certain that several different Be 
have already found precious stones 
value on the borders of Arizona and New 
Mexico. The question as to the quantity 
and value of the stones claimed to be dia- 
yy seems to be still a matter of some 

t. 
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DRUG STORE PERIL. 


A correspondent of the New Orleans Pica- 
yuno makes some pertivent remarks on the 
uulawfal licensing of uneducated druggists. 
As an illustration of the vital im of 
a thorough knowledge of natied camieag 
to qualify a person for compounding pre- 
scriptions, it may be mentioned that not 
long since a physician tried an experiment 
> oa as & to the extent of the 

ger ine on account of ignorance in 
this regard. Calling at a certain drug store 
be presented the following prescription: 
** Hydrarg. clor. mitis, gra. x; soda bicarbd , 
ars. x; ammonia maurias., gra. x." Saying 
j be woald call for the mixture in a few 
; minutes, he turned as if to go, when the 
| fragetet, in an excited tone, called him 


| ae said Gohtis, *Toan't _ 

up these ingredients for anybody to ‘ 

| You mast Sone made a mistake.” 

** How eo?” said the doctor. 

|  ** Why, don't you see that here are all the 
ingredients to constitute corrosive subli- 

| mate?” 

| ; be ot ——- Ad al was the answer. ‘‘ But 

ave submi same i ata 

dozen different places, and alae first 

| one who has objected to putting it up, or in- 

j dicated any susp of its deadly natare.” 


RED TAPE. 


| One of the celebrities of the Moscow bal- 
| let lately called upon « local official with a 
| Fequeat that he mea ow her the usual 
| formal permission to ® month's tour 
| in the provinces for the benefit of her health, 











“5 Kove pe eulthen petition “ eancieen Ge 
j artiet ; **T bad no idea that such a thing was 
nec _ 

** Not necessary, madam? Why, nothing 
| oan eae. oats : 
** What am I to do, then ?” 


“Here are ink, and ; be so 
| good as to sit and write while I dic- 
tate.” 

| The obeyed ; the petition writ- 
| tea, signed. and felted bee 
“And now,” e:id the 


“Tow 

* To whom ?" repeated the official, with 
slight smile at her simplicity. “To me, of 
course |” 
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Apply personally or by letter of the week. 
" > It was during « lull after one of these 
DEACON & PETERSON, ars that a new made her appearance. 
S00 Weta’ Geek | Cenak eal dicaien @ oe etl Os Ge 
o 2 « | it was 
ehetes 4S ~~ hy a 2 ayy —— -“Gid not look 
a — ~ — SC tegetde agfet —agy bm . 
: = © me—how ! came 
A PORTRAIT. down for papa's oq y are on 
— the mantel.” 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. Neil was back to the door, but he turned, 
— as I did, to look at the speaker, Miss Rose 
“Seifies Zeding Newoastle. Not a y girl at all—too 
A merry | ; thin and pale for bat she looked al- 
Like water plashing. most handsome as she stood there, her crim- 
son morning-dress trailing behind her, her 
A" Sine. aeuhing long, dark "tor floating over ber shoulders 
Curved, full hpa, and fastened back with a ribbon like ber 

Like peaches blush dress. 
a “Will one of you hand om © me, 
; ?” abe said impatiently, and then as 
ten took en Kea Secusll verde Gite of oem: 
etreamiet pui ling bish an pe Gan tole, Gore rene 
Tall, slight form, out in a frank, cordial way which was very 
Swaying, bending, charming. “I did not ize be- 
Warm young beart fore,” said, ** are Neil Evans, I 


The life-foed sending. 
Sweet Helle H., 


NEIL EVANS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ANNE L. FORCELLE. 


He was hand as a , was Neil 


Evans; slight and delicate-looking, but with 
more strength in Lis slender body than any 
of the other lads—-great, - loosely - 
hung fellows,—could boast of. jess you, 
sir! a grip of his girlish-looking band was 
a thing to be remembered for a week, and 
a blow of his fist was never forgotten. 

Handsome, I said,—handsome is no word 
for it; bis face was just wonderful,—and he 
knew it. His father had been a gentleman, 
and from him he had taken his high-bred, 
gentlemanly ways; while his mother, though 
poor and uneducated, had been the prettiest 
girl in the county before her troubles came, 
and he had all her beauty, only softened and 
refined like. Just his eyes, alone, were 
enough to bewitch one, they were so large 
and bright and so full of roguery and mis- 
chief when he was good-natured ; and then 
his hair was so beautiful, all full of little 
rings and curls, like a baby's. 

I was a journeyman mason in those days, 
and, although Neil was two or three years 
younger than I, he was my ‘‘ boas,” as we 
work-folks say. You see he was keen and 
sharp, and, ving a th, p 
vay with him, gy easily along, where a 
dull, plodding fellow like me had to work his 
~~ by sheer perseverance, 

Almost everybody liked Neil ; the girls all 
had a smile for him, and he had no lack of 
money, for he had always plenty of work 
ahead. There was nothing to trouble him 
in the wide world, for he had no relatives to 
bother about, r any one to take care of 
bat himself, and I used to half envy him his 
easy, pleasant life. Even his men, as a 
general thing, liked him, and when things 
went smoothly, and there was no drink in 
the way, no one could be more pleasant and 
companionable than he. He had only two 
faults—a temper like the very Satan it 
was roused, and a growing love of drink, 
but as he kept his temper under most of the 
time, and only drank at long intervals, it 
was only his immediate companions that 
knew of their existence; and besides, he 
had such a wheedling way with him, that 
after his ugliest tantrums we could not bear 
malice, but would exouse it all, and be as 
good friends as ever. 

It was in the Spring of 185— that Mr. 
Newoastle came down from the city two 
weeks earlier than usual, with his family ; 
and the great house, which had been so quiet 
all Winter, was reopened and set to rights. 
There was a great deal of talk about their 
coming, for Mr. Newoastle, or ‘the old 
‘squire,” as we called him, was one of the 
greatest men in the county,—wealtby and 
proud,—and his arrival in the Spring, and 
departure for his town-house in the Fall, 
always made a deal of stir in the neighbor- 
hood. Besides, one of the servants had 
said that Miss Rose, the of 
the family, was coming down too, having 
been uated with great honors at the 
grand school where she had been for the last 
seven years, and we, who remembered her 
as a wee bit girl, romping around the 
grounds, were naturally curious to see what 
kind of a young lady had grown to be. 

y came down on & ay, and after 
we stopped work that afternoon we lingered 
a little, i among ourselves aboat 
them. Neil oy only one who showed no 
interest whatever in the matter, and while 
we were talking, he busied himself brush- 
ing his clothes and fussing aroand, singing 
8 rollicking dri -song the while, (and a 
fine singer he was too,) until we were ready 
to go; then he stopped his song, and turned 
on us with a laugh anda flash of his great 
eyes. 

** Is it Miss Rose Newcastle that you have 
been talking of, boys?” he said. ‘I'd not 
give a bad shilling to see her this minute, 
for Ill a bottle of good whisky that 


lite Alice yonder is ten times ap 
Sweeter than she. | remember Cabew abe 
lang 
on his arm, and join- 


just passed, walked 


‘luck would have it, however, be was 
to see Mins Rose much sooner than 
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know, and that is Joe Hanson who caught 
my rune once, 

I conten 6 tae at Neil, for, after the 
firet few words, he came back to his work 
and seemed not to notice her, although she 
stood leaning against a chair, watching us, 
an interested asa child. Itatrack me at the 
time that he did it to show her that, work- 
man as he waa, he did not feel intimidated 
in her presence or over-pleased at her cor- 
dial recognition of him. He was hard at 
work when Tom, seeming to forget the young 
lady's presence, broke out n into his 
discontented mutterings, and Neil being, as 
I said, in an ill-bumor, turned on him 

and sudden. 

*“*Go your way,” he said, ‘you are no 
man of mine more. ere's r money,” 
tonsing him a little roll of bills. ‘* Be off 
with you!” 

** Are you in earnest, Neil Evans?” asked 
Tomy dropping his trowel and springing up. 
“If you are, and I am no man of yours 
more, I'll tell you what I think of = before 


I leave. I don't believe in telling such 
thi to my superiors, bat now that we are 
equals I'll free my mind. Ye're a dirty, 

scamp, Neil Evans, 


drinking, low-li 
and—” 


**Btop!" I oried, starting up, for I saw 
mischief in Neil's eyes, and knew not to what 
Tom's words might lead. ‘* Do you know 


where are ?—do you see the lady’ Go 
away, Elliot—it's no good qaarrelling here.” 
** I sincerely, beg rdon,” said Neil 


our 
to Mins Rose, after Thad alf-ordered, half- 
begged Tom to go, and we were = again, 
and that was all; but as she was leaving the 
room she turned with a little shadow of 
trouble on her face. 
** 1 am afraid he is a very hard man,” she 
said, *‘you must be very carefal of your- 
self,” and then she was gone. 
Not one word said Neil about the affair 
all that day, but after tea (he boarded with 
me and mother then, ) he went up-stairs and 
came down dressed in his best from top to 
toe, and with a rosebud in his button- 
hole. 

**I am going out for a while,” he said to 
mother, and then he laid his hand on my 

er, ‘‘Are you going down to ‘the 
Corners’ to-night, Joe? I am,” and I, know- 
ing what he meant, rose and went out with 
him. 

He was in fine spirits, laughing and talk. 
ing gayly all the way; stopping now and 
then to joke with the groups of girls that 
we met, and when we came to the Widow 
O'Donnel's little house, he tapped on the 
gate lightly until a pretty face looked out at 
the door. 

**A rosebud for you, Alice,” he said, 
** come and get it,” and when she came he put 
the rosebud in ber fair hair and stole a kins 
from her red lips, leaving ber blushing and 
frowning in pretended anger, but at heart 
fonder of him than ever. That's always 


the way with girla, you know—if you ask 
the m'for a kiss pe you rea fool, (and 
rightly, too,) and you won't get it; but if 


you take one withouta “by your leave” 
even, they'll think ten times more of you 
than they did before, if they do sulk a little 
at first. 

was a crowd in the little bar-room 
at ‘the Corners” that night, and I saw 
many « knowing look pass from one to an- 
other as Neil walked in; it was not often 
that he came there, and they knew from bis 
looks that something unusual was going to 
happen. The man he wanted was not in 
yet, and so after a few whispered words to 
the landlady's daughter, Neil stepped inside 
the bar and besied himself while waiting by 


with tears in her black eyes, caught his 
sleeve. 


“Por ‘sake, Mr. Neil,” she plead- 
ed “let alone. He'stwice your size, and 
will jast about marder you.” 

** Will he ?" laughed Neil. ‘‘ Never fear for 
me,” and without looking at Tom who stood 
eer | with fury, and shaking his shaggy 

like a mad bull, he kissed the frighten 
ed gt and led the way out. 

« outside his whole manner changed. 
He took his coat off and tossed it to ma, and 
then, with his eyes glittering, hie lips shat 
tight together, and his face as pale as 
turned on Tom. I don't like to think of that 
fight even now. Tom, who had counted on 
an easy victory over his slight, boyish-look- 


ing antagonist, was fairly bewildered, and as 
for Neil, he seemed as possessed by 
the devil. I could think nothing buat a 


fight between a tiger and an ox —if such « 
thing were possible. Tom was so lumbering 
and slow, and Neil was so quick and flerce. 
I believe in my heart marder would have 
been commi then and there, if we had not 
interfered and separated them. As it waa, 
Tom was awfully punished, for what with 
the glass of liquor and his temper, Neil was 
more like a fiend than himself. 

*T am sorry I didn't kill him,” was all he 
said when the fight was over, and then he 
laughed, and putting on his coat went in to 


bid Miss Patty -night, as though noth- 
ing had 
At our gate he with me. ‘I've an 


errand to do,” he said, and although I asked 
no os I knew where he was going. 
He been insulted before Mins Rose New- 
castle, and I knew he would never reat until 
she knew of the punishment which he had 
dministered to the d Workman as 
he was, he was morbidly jealous of his own 
dignity, and as proud as the grandest yen- 
tleman of them all, where his ‘‘ honor” was 
concerned. After that night I noticed that 
he _- more frequently, and much more 
civilly of Miss Rose, and as the days went by 
he was absent from his work oftener than 
ever before, without any visible reason ; 
but as his affairs were not mine, I held my 
tongue and minded my own business. 

Some way however, I couldn't help fancy- 
ing that Neil had a secret--a secret which 
troubled him not a little, and sometimes, 
when we were smoking together after tea, I 
would think he was balf-tempted to tell me 
what it waa, for he would sit and stare at me 
for awhile, and then seem to give it up and 
think better of it. 

I puzzled a good deal over the change in 
him, but could make nothing of it. Alice 
O'Donnell was as fond of him as ever, he 
had plenty of work, and what had got into 
him to make him so aging and unlike him 
self I couldn't think. ne night, however, 
I got a new idea. 

In pulling some traps out of bis pocket 
Neil accidentally dropped a little white roll 
apon the floor. He laughed and changed 
color a& he saw that I noticed it, and then 
picking it up and shaking it out, tossed it to 
me. It was a little lace handkerchief, not 
larger than my hand, and in one corner, 
worked in the prettiest white silk, was a 
name which made me start as I read it 
** Rose Newcastle.” 

“IT did not steal it,” said Neil, seeing my 
surprise. ** Don't look so daft, Joe, she gave 
it to me herself ;" and then, not troubling 
himself to explain, he stuffed it carelessly 
back into his pocket, as though it was of no 
consequence whatever, and went out, whist- 
ling gayly, and leaving me in a perfect maze. 

On that day week Neil knocked off work 
in the middle of the afternoon and went off, no 
one knew where. Mother and I waited supper 
for him, but were forced to give bim “p at 
last, and it was not until nearly ten o'clock 
that we heard him at the gate. The nights 
were growing chilly, and mother and I were 
sitting by the fire in the kitchen, so we heard 
his steps plainly. 

** What has come to the boy that he walks 
so slow?” said mother, listening eagerly. 
(She was as fond of Neil as she was of me 
almost.) ‘Open the door, Joe, and look 
out.” 

I did as she bade me, and Neil's voice 
hailed me out of the darkness, and then Neil 
himself pushed rudely by me and came in. 
Neil himself, but not alone. Leaning on his 
arm, shivering and trembling with cold, 
with a frightened look on her face, and her 

tty silk dress all muddied and wet, (it 
bad come on to rain since nightfall,) was a 
young lady, Mins Rose Newcastle. 

Neil was the first to speak. ** What in the 
devil are you staring at?” he said savagely. 
** Hand a chair here, and be quick about it.” 

The young lady looked faint and tired, 
and sank into the chair without a word, and 
mother signing to me to keep my tongue 
still, basied herself removing her wet 
cloak and hat; while Neil, turning his back 
on us all, walked to the window and looked 
sulkily out into the storm. It seemed hours 
before any one «poke, and then Neil coming 
back to the fire and standing beside Miss 
Rose, said in a half-sullen, half-defiant way, 
avoiding our eyes and lovoking straight into 
the blaze, ‘‘ This lady is my wife— Mera. 
Hanson and Joe—-we were married in Dart- 
lan this afternoon, and have just returned. 
Poor girl!" looking down at ber and speak 
ing almost tenderly, ‘* it's a sorry lot you've 
chosen, and a dreary wedding you have had.’ 

There was a deal of wonder and talk in the 
village when the news was told; everybody 
had thing to savy abont it, one way or 








helping her attend to the others and 
love to her between whiles. He never could 
help making love to every girl he met, it 
was born in him, and no one thonght the 
worse of bim for it—it was ‘* Neil» way,” 
they said, and thought no more abvoat it. 

It was late when Tom Elliot came slouch- 
ing in, nearly dark, and | saw bim start and 
change color a little as he met Neil s eyes, al- 
though no lady in the land could have spoken 
more softly and politely than Neil spoke w 
hi 


m. 

** You arelate, Mr. Elliot,” hesaid, ‘and as 
Mies Patty's busy, 1 look out for you my- 
self. What is it you take, sir?” 

** Brandy,” said Tom, trying to seem at 
ease, but not knowing what to make of his 
late master's new freak, and evidently sas- 

g mischief. 

** Brandy it is, then,” and Neil filled two 
glasses, then raising one to bis own lips. he said 
with a laugh, ‘* Here's your very good health 
Mr. Elliot.” I fairly trembled as he set duwn 
the empty glass, for | knew jast how wild 
and fierce liquor always made bim, and 
feared the consequences which wight follow, 
but he pever took bis eyes from Tom's face, 
nor did he seem to know that there was any 
one else in the room beside. 

“ And now, Mr. Elliot,” he went on, rais- 
ing his voice « little, and speaking very 
slowly and distinctly, as Tom finished bis 
drink, ‘I shall be mach obliged to you if 


the other, of course. There was an awful 
time at the squire’s; they said that he raved 
and tore like a madman at first, and then he 
ordered every one of her belongings packed 
up, and they were sent down to our house 
without a word or a message, and after that 


man, prond as Lucifer. Miss Kone was his 


favorite child, his youn 
bat I think he would 
to Neil Evans 


Mins Rose (as I still called her) did 
fairly worshipped her handsome husband ; 


when he was by. 





you will repeat what you said to me this 
Everybody in the room was looking at | 
by this time, ard you could have | 


i 








counted the ticks of the clock, s» deathly | 
sull *t was. “and Pp @ | don't ch 

to oblige you?” said Tow, 

ih iA. and | i 

us with « grin. 

to bear it again, I don't mind repeating it. | | 


said ye were « drinking, dirty, low-lived | 
scamp, Neil Evans, and I say it agein. What | 
is more, ye re fine gentiemanly ways don't set 
well on a bas—" | 

word was never spoken, for like a 
6h 0 eS Le 
raising one of slender hands, slapped | 
it did not seem « 


F 





the house and trying to learn it all for Neil's 
eek 
thing! 


self all vut so that Neil might see how hard 
she was trying w help along. 
Aad Net! himscif fairly sarprised me. 


an sant of hers in the next coanty, and Nei! 
hever mentioned her of seemed to think of 
her at all 

In the early Spring the aquire's house was 
again opened, and an antious look came into 
Miss Kone's face as she sat by the window of 
our little sitting-room and watched the ser- 
vants busily maki preparations for the 
family’s arrival, I knew well enough of 
what she was thinking; she was wondering 
if they would come beck and live all sammer 
within sight of ber and never recognize her 
or notice her in the least. Poor thing! I 
used to pity her thea, bat I pitied her more 
an the lays went by, for | saw how she had 
hoped for at least a partial reconciliation, and 
how croel a disappointment their oold indif 
ference was to her; bat never a word of 
complaint of discontent did Net! bear. 

Bo the Spring went by ; 
steady and industrious that 
often eof it , and really began 
to that his evil temper was con- 
quered, and driven out for all time. True, 
he often blazed out at us men when we were 
at work, and swore and stormed when th 


never showed any 


bat was always Land soft en to 
his wife, al someway I- had to 
fancy that he didn't care nearly as much for 


her as he ought, 

It was the first of Jane when Alice O'Don 
nel came back -—but as we were very busy 
ast then, it happened that neither Neil nor 

saw her until over a week after ber return. 
I remember the time well; it was just sun- 





set, and Neil and I were bome from 
our work. The day had very warm, 
and Neil, in his oa way, had taken his 
hat off, and was walking bare headed 


in the cool evening breeze; his damp hair 
curling and crinkling aroand his white fore. 
head like a girl's, and his handsome face 
looking a bit tired and worn as it often did 
of late. 

I new Alice when she turned the corner, 
but she did not notice as until we were very 
near her; then the ovlor flamed in her face 
for a moment and she half-hesitated before 
apeaking —bat she was a high-spirited girl, 
as I have said before, and she stopped and 
put both hands out, one to Neil and one to 
me, with a little laagh. 

**Is it you, Joe ?” she said, ‘‘ and Mr. Neil 
too? Iam glad to see you indeed. Haven't 
something pretty to say to me now | am 

ok again ?” 


And Neil, with a queer pallor creeping 
over hin face, answered with a few light 
words, and would have passed, but she de- 
tained us both for a few minutes, talking 
and laughing, and playfully scolding Neil for 
being “cross” and ** sulky.” 
I could see plainly that she was doing it 
all to prove, that notwithstanding the talk, 
she was not ‘breaking her beart for another 
_ husband,” as the gossip had said; and 
naw that Neil Evans was deeper in love 
with her than ever. Every time he looked 
at her, his eyes told the secret; and when 
he spoke to her there was a tone in his voice 
which his wife—poor lady never heard 
when he «poke to her. 
“If you are going my way,” said Alice, 
*f'll tarn back, for the sake of company.” 

And so she did; walking between us, talk- 
ing aud laughing as ona with one as the 
other, all the way up the street, past the 
stores and principal houses, to show how 
little difference Neil's marriage had made 
between her and him. It was not until we 
turned down the quiet lane leading to her 
home that she grew quieter, and she put ber 
hand on my arm in a queer appealing way 
as wo walked along. 

**Good-night,” she said, at the » 
“Good-uight, Neil.” = 
She had not meant to say that last word, 
bat it came more naturally than ‘ Mr." and 
was spoken before she thought. She was 
standing underneath a great syringa bush, 
just inside the gate, and | never aball forget 
how lovely she looked with her pretty face, 
her floating yellow hair, and ner soft, uray 
dress, all shining out against the dark yreen 
loaves, 

** Good-night,” said Neil. And then with 
a sideways look at me, *‘ you will give me 
one kins for old times sake, Alice?” 

I turned to go, but she caught my sleeve. 
‘Don't leave me!" she said, under her 
breath -‘‘ don't leave me alone with him !" 
And then taraing on Neil in a sudden heat. 
“Oh, Neil Evans! is it you that asks that ? 
In it you that calls me to remember ‘ uld 
times? oh, for shame! for shame!" 

* Alice,” he said, turning paler yet, ‘I 
was wrong - forgive me!" 

** Go back to your fine-lady wife that you 
married for love—and say uo more w me,” 
she went on breathlessly, ‘(God forgive 
you; it's an aching heart you have made me 
carry this long day, Neil, bat I'll say no more 
about it. I am wild to talk ao, but it will 
come, and I can't keep it back longer. Go 
your way, Neil —and good-night.” 

He stwod quite still fora minute or two 
after she ran in; but when I apoke, he 
roased himself with an effort, and walked 
along a few steps, and then stopped short. 

* Will you take my pail bowe /’ he sail, 
not looking at me, but straight before him, 
“Im not going yet.’ 

It was useless, as I well knew, to try to 





and his darling ; | Miss Kose followed him, weekly, 
ave killed her with | tiger look in his eyes as be passed me, and cellar and emptied it and when he had re 
his own hand, rather than to see her married | «fr they were gone, mother and | glanced | ae and wiped his hands, he said, with a 
Not for | Se 

At first, as is generally the case, the newly- long, however, for su 
married couple seewed very happy ; at least | bigt and sharp, cut through the silence, aud 
She | alwough we could not distinguish « word 
that be said, | knew that be was um one of | "mile 


minsing the pretty, elegant things she had | 
been used to at her bome, and felt a bit | there was uno knowing what be would do 
lonely and low-spirited now and then (os. | when bis tewper gut the better of him, and 
pecially when the winter settled down and 
the squire and bis family went back to town, | in ap there alone with him, but just then 
without # word or a look to show that they | their door was flung open aud Miss Kone, 
knew of her exiatence,) she never let Neil | palo aod wild-looking, rushed down stairs 
nee it, and was always cheerful and bright | agen, aud almost duuy berself inte mother's 


Brought up as she had been never to know | 
abythiog about @ork or care, it was just | afraid of Neil 
| prufal to see her following mother aroand | don't let hiw come near me » be will murder 


She tried very bard to be useful, poor | 

She would insist apon mending all 
| Neil # clothes herself, and would worry over | ped 
shakiog hie great | the patches and darns (Neil was awful care- | bare, and on one shoulder, white and soft ax 


He | 
| seemed to have turned over a new leaf in | me, aud that be only married me Lecause—' 
B 


earnest. His temper uever showed once, | 


emong as men, and he never 


etoept 
rop for the whole long winter 


drank « 

There wasa 
sboat his sadden breakin 
to mention any- 
thing about tt before him; and as Alice her- 
self, like the bigh-spirited girl that she was, 
her tongue on the subject. and was ove 
of the Gret w wish Neil aod bw wife 

nobedy knew any 

Alice went of 


| 


i- | knew where w strike deepest. 
thing sbout it for | fiuest, richest, proudest gentlemen in the 
soon after to visit ‘ county, and I was a pvor workman—worse 


move him when he had that look on his face, 
but for the sake of his waiting wife, | did 
try my very beat. 

“1p you!” he said, savagely, “let me 
alone You know me, and | give you fair 
waruing.” 

And then he flung away from me, and | 
went home aluue 


When he came home that night, (it was | from your beat a few minutes” 


without a word or a look at any of us, and 
I naw the 


ateach other with « vague dread 
deuly Neil's voioe, 


and although, of course, she could not help | his old, awful rages. 


than tha 


left her sick-room, and was well 
though pale and weak still; and soon after 
there caine another day when the grand 
Newoastle carriage stopped at our door, and 
the old squire bimaelf 

in, without a word, put 


at last. 
old home, and mother and I were left alone. | ; 


brothers and sisters are all married and set- 
tled, and she and her father and Master 
Arthar, (‘‘ Arthar Newoaatle” they oall him, ) 
now a tall, handsome lad, with his father's 
look, bat his mother's 
gone away to some foreign place, for the 


she did not answer no 


ont together to a carefull 


o 








; but I humbled him through you, 
you 

It was a fearfal name he called her, an! 
she moaned and shrank closer to mother 
when she heard it. 

I went up to him and laid my hand on his 
arm. ‘* Neil,” Tanid, “go to bed; you are | 
raving drunk. Come upstairs with me, 
thats a good fellow 

“Tem not drank'” He raised hia voice 
almost to a scream, and pushed me away as | 
though I were a child, “I mean it, Curse 
her' -curse her! — curse her '” 

He started toward the door as he said the 
last words, and Mies Rose, seeing the wild 
look on his face, terrified as she waa, left 
mother and went to him. ‘‘(h, Neil!” she 


orted, o a her hands around his arm, 
“for God's sake, don't go out! You are 
mad. Ob, my darling! don't.” 


Nhe said no more, for with an oath too hide- 
ous to repeat, Neil Evans struck her down to 
the floor, and then, before we could realize 
what had i, he was gone, lost in the 


midnight eas 
The next day, and still the next, Miss Rose 
L, " of all 


lay white and moti . un 
sround her, moaning all the time in a way 
that was heart-breaking to hear; but during 
the second night her Rette baby's fret ory 
aroused her and brought her back to life. 

‘Where is Neil! That was the first 
thing that she said; and then mother, fear 
ing to deceive her, told her that Neil was at 
rest forever. 

Mother said that she did not 





speak one 


ernel blow which Neil had given her, had 
crushed her love for him almost out of ex- 
iatence, and perhaps it was better ao. 

She never knew the worst; she never 
knew that he had been foand on the 
rooks at the foot of the old “ North ” 
so crushed and battered, that nothing bat his 


* ont, and coming 
is arma around Mina 


And so Miss Rose went back to her j 


Yoars have passed since then ; Misa Kose's 
mtle ways, have 


seemed to outgrow the old sorrow, and when, 
years after Neil's death, I asked her if she 
would come to my home and be my wife, 
Inatead of that, she 
put her soft cheek close to mine and whis 
pered gently, *' Yea, for [love you, Joe, dear.” 
And sometimes daring the twilight we walk 
tended grave not 
far away, and standing beside it, hand in 
hand, pray for the peace of the soul of Neil 
Evans. 
—_- 


COOL. 

Policeman Hadger, of the Tenth Station, 
had a bit of experience the other night which 
he in not fond of talking about, It was past 
midnight as he was leisurely pushing hia 
beat through Jeasup street, and as he came 
opposite to Drayton & Fogg jewelry store 
he observed yleama of light through the 
chinks of the shutter, aud be rapped at the 
door, 


** Ie that you, policeman,” asked a voice 


within 

* Jon,” answered Hadger. 

Well it's only me: it's all right. Kind 
o' obilly ont, inn't it?” 

oa 

* Thonght so. I waa just fixing the fire 
Good night.” 

Badger said ‘‘ good-night,” and pursued 
his way 


An hour afterward Badger passed through 
Jeonsup street again, and again he saw the 
light in the jewelry store It didn't look 
right, and he banged at the door loudly 








her name was never mentioned by any of the | nearly midnight, but as Mins Kose would | The door was opened, and Policoman | 
family. Ove of the maid-servants told us | sit up for bia, in spite of mother's cvaxing, | Badger entered, and he found the inmate to | 
that Miss Kose's picture, which hung in the | we sat up to keep her company,) | knew | be « very gentlemanly looking man, in a | 
great drawing-room, had been covered by he | from the look on his face that be bad been | nen duster 
squires orders with a thick black cloth, | drinking He opened the door and walked | 9 ome right up to the stove, policeman 
which was never lifted. He was a bard old | through the room and straight up-stairs, | Excuse me @ moment | 
| 


} 

** Halloo!” cried the voice within. “ In| 

it you, policeman 4 
vat a 

“All right. Won't you come in and warm 

! 


you’ It won't burt anything for you to slip 


Tha man took the ash-pan from the bot 
tom of the atove, and carried it down to the 


* Chilly night, ian't it?” 

* You 

* Cully oateide, and dull inside (Another 
New goods for the Spring trade, and 
have to keep oureyes open. Lonesome work, | 


I started to my foot, after a moment, for | ‘bis watching all night, bat T manage to find | 


I thought of the terror Mins Kose must be | 


arian. 
Lam afraid,” she said. Oh, my God! 


Dout let bim wach me, 


me be said av!" 


She bad commenced andressing ; her long | 


hair was al] down, ber dress waist was alip 


off, leaving ber pretty neck and arus 


“He says such awful things,” said the 


poor young thing, trembling and clinging to 
mother. ** He cursed we; be said he hated 


ing d at the rest of | lens about his things) for hours together, | a babys, was @ broad, crimson mark, the | 
* Bat still. if ye're aurioas | griming tp ber pretty bands and tiring her- | print of ber husband's cruel hand. 


* Because | wanted tu bring down yoar | 


fathers devilish pride.” It was Neil who in- 
terrupted ber; he stuod in the doorway, 


ber face when she saw bin. 

“Trained myself soul and body for that, 
Rose Nowcastle,” he went von, fiercely 
** Carse you again for it! I hated him, and 
He was the 


t deal of tak and gossip | looking in at us with a wicked smile on bis | 
off with Alice | ghastly face, and his wife screamed and hid 


! 


| 
' 


a bit of comfort in (is Wont you join me | 
imatip’ Youll find it the pare thing 

Aud the manin the duster produced a 
black bottle and « tambler 

Policeman Badger partook, and having 
wiped hia lips, and given his fingers a new 
warming, be left the store aod resumed his 
beat, satisfied that all was right in Drayton 
A Fouus 

Hat the morning brought a new reveal 


ment Drayton & Fogg store had been | 
robbed, during the night, of $6000 worth of 
watohes and jewelry, and though Policeman 
Badger carries in bis mind an exact dagner 


reutype of the robber, the adroit rascal bas 
not yet been foand 
—_- 

Eceotate Arvrivities ** [tina fact,” nays 
Mr. Scudamore, “that a telegraph clerk in 
London, who was engaged on a wire to Ker 
lin, formed an acquaintance with aud an at. | 
tachment for a female clerk who worked on 
the same wire tn Berlin, that he made a pro 
posal of marriage to ber, and that she ac- 
cepted bim without having seen him. They 
were married, and the marriage resulting 
from their electric affinities 14 anypponed to 
have tarned out as well as those in which 
the senses are mure appareutly concerned.” 

—_- ee, 

6@ A French physician asserts that rheu 
matiom effects the brain as well as the joints 
end makes the patient unsocial, uncivil, 
cross, dejected and furiorn. 





the 
on,” he said, between his " 


the breakfast table was 


An attentive oar 
tremor of agitation in it, however. 


sleeping when she saw her last. 
to have kept that picture before her mind 
ever since 
still.” 


he snarled 
She's a poor creature whom | have looked 
after fur charity's sake. 


A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD; 


THE SECRET FEUD. 


WITTEN FOR TER GATURDAT EVENING FosT, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER XXX. 
WORKING AND WAITING, 


Of course it wae Miles Ragby's step they 
had heard, and he advanced directly to the 
apartment in which Victor and the poor 
maniac were waiting 

He threw open the door, advanced straight 
to Victor's side, and caught him by both 
shoulders with an instinctive tendency to a 
. 


o Yon cursed dog,” he yelled, angrily, 
‘why are you in (Au room?" ’ 
Vietor released himself with difMiculty. 
The situation was awkward in the extreme. 
His heart beat violently, and be grew cold 
wi 


th 
‘I beg your pardon" he began, falter- 


Why aid come here? Tell me that!” 
interrupted Miles with a volley of courses. 

Vietor looked round for the maniac 
He meant to place himself before her and 


#0 protect her from the villain's violence if 
he offered any. But, to his infinite surprise, 


wor! when she told her, but lay quite still | she ‘ rtment 
or with — hands folded and Miles — t A+ —_ fr nevertheless, 
° |, a praying; avd | and it pot t . 
by and by she pulled the ket away from | ance of her. a 
= weve face and Ly A] — “Why are you so excited?” he asked. 
o m very softly, bu * Pray com reelf and shall learn 
the way mother had feared —nei then directly whet broaght me to hit room.” 
nor after. It seemed as that last Miles stood gnawing his lip and 


at 
young man with ba eye. “Go 


wonderful face was left that seemed like his eagerly round room 
old self. She only knew what we told her, apoke, A A, ened — left, om » 
and I knew that God woul! forgive us for | readil conjectured that the maniac mast 
deceiving her a little in such a case. have through that. 
It seemed just wicked to bury that face of Indeed now heard a low, 
his out of sight. Ihad been very fond of | Ig from the other side of the door 
him, in my rough way, after all. I had | set his last doubt at reat. 
known him since he was a little, little obild, Miles drew a breath of relief. ‘* Did 
and when I went into the room where he was | the woman say an ing to you?” he asked. 
lying, so white and still, and looked down at **Hhe asked me if Lurline was sleeping.” 
at wonderfal face which no evil passion ‘‘Hamph! It was a crazed old 
would ever mar again, I forgot all except | woman you saw. I t ahe was safely 
that handsome, high-spirited Neil was gone, | looked up before you came out to breakfast. 
and cried like a woman beside hia bedside, He spoke calmly, but his face was pale. 
preying (iod in Hia meroy to deal gently with | And he had scarcely ended when a voice 
is erring soul, from the other side of the door cried pite- 
There is litte more to tell, only this. | ously 
Miss Rose was sick a woary while, buat the ** Reuben, is it you? Nobody will tell me 
baby throve finely, and there came a day, | about Larline—our Larline. at you oan- 
late in the Summer, when Misa Rose at last | not be so hard-hearted as the reat. De tell 


me what they have done with ber.” 


Miles staggered backward a step or two. 


**Oome away,” be cried, hoarsely, catching 
hold of Victor's arm. 


**Oome away.” 
They retarned to Coens in whioh 
i standing. Miles 


Kose and the baby in ber lap; and Mins | jooked sullen and ill at ease; bat he sought 
Kone, laying her head on his shoulder with a | ¢o propitiate hia gueat. 
little tired sigh, knew that she was forgiven ** Forgive me for being so with you 


ust now, my boy,” hesaid. *‘* Of course no 
flence was intended. | thought, at Gret, 


you might be prying into matters that didn't 
concern you, and of course my blood was 
up in a twinkling.” 


* Of course,” 
**L am not surprised that you should feel 


curious about Med Miriam.” 


“The woman who was asking for Lar- 


squire's health has been failing of late, and | jing?” 
ina Hose on owns euntel over him. ** Yea.” 
And Alice O'Donnel. As time went by she ** Whom does she mean by Larline ?” 


** Her ohild. It died nearly ten years ago, 


in Italy.’ 


Iie made this answer in a yuick, low voice. 
might have detected a 
‘And she 


‘Poor woman, said Victor. 


has never been able to realize her lows?” 


The ohild lay as if 


Bhe seem 


“Only at times 


She thinks Lurline is sleeping 
**The loss of the child crazed her, no 


doubt?” 


** You.” 

**Who ia this woman’ What is her true 
Miles gave an impatient snort, ‘ Bah!" 
“Tm tired of talking of her. 


nawe, | mean?’ 


There, ask me no 
more 

Victor was silent. But his thoughts ran 
fast enough, and in something like this 
strain 

** I oan see pretty clearly what the history 
of this womay must have been. She is the 
guilty creature who fled from her husband 
ao many years ago with my father, I am 
sure of no much But beyond that | stamble 
into the foy again. If this man who site 
here before me ia not my father, why should 
he have cared for my father's paramour all 
these years, as he evidently has done?’ That 
in where Tam puzzled and balled. It may 
take a keener brain than mine, after all, lo 
sulve thin enigma 

Ho sighed Sante, for he saw how diffical 
ties were thickening round bis path, Above 
all Miles waa beginning to saspect bis mo- 
tive in coming to Hook Lock 

It would now be more necessary than ever 
to make each and every move with extreme 
caution 

For the remainder of the day he dared do 
nothing, and that night he rested quietly 
in hin bed, and attempted no new explora 
ions 

ludeed, there was nothing more tw ex 
plore, Daring the day Miles had removed 
the deapateh bot which Victor had search 
ed andthe desk which he hal af search 
ed for want of oppurtanity to the commun 
sitting room 


Thin fact looked ominous, It made the 


| Young man more cautious than ever lv learn 


what was in the desk 

Hat tt was alwayskept locked, and none of 
his keys would open it. Besites, the liability 
of beimg interrupted made it very difflealt 
of access 


Hut Vietor waa not the sort of person to 
give up easily because balked in une direc. 
tion During the second day of his sujourn 
in that queer old house in tluok Douek, he 
went oat to purchase sowe was with which 
to take an bupresion of the key hole 

lie had made bis purchase, and was re 

} tarning, when he came face to face with his 
body servant, Vijal, ta the street, 

The poor fellow seemed delighted at the 
meeting "Lord bless you, sir, lve found 
you, he eried, seizing Vietor's baad and 
wringing i waruly 

* Were you looking for me, Vijal? 

“Sheald think I was, sir, was the an 


swer, “lve done nething all this bleased 
morning but tramp, tramp, tramp up this 
ud down that. I kuew Id dad you 
some time, air” 
Vietor was toached 
to find me?” he asked 
“| knew you were in trouble of some sort, 
“of 


street 


* Why did you wish 


wir,” said Vijel, dropping his head 
course en wouldut let out anything to « 
poor fellow like we; but [saw it ail the same 


And I didn't koow what miyhto't happen if 
yoa were left to run about by yourself.” 

“There, there. You are a good, trae, 
faithful fellow, and Like you. But you bad 
no need to alara yourself.” 

‘I'm pot sare of that, sir,” shaking his 
head, doabtfully ‘ Anybow I'd rather re- 
main near you, if you please.” 
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Faranp oil! aware be entirety differnet 


heve mercy — . decree st laren ! 


Old High Jinks dose all this because be is 









Oh, ye who aepire to weer the 
when you «it down to comp: 
are obliged te count 
thet 


the «y 














Hie to a) mankind akin! 


TOO THIN. 
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complacency. Gorgevus colors, hage over- 











to insult the dignity of the court by your ill- 
timed equivocations, you will be fined for 
contempt. Anewer me now directly, are the 
charges correct or not? Je you or do you 





hysterically, ** you don't know how fright- 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


lone would almost listen 


Mark with what contempt he garee 
fin the girileh robee of three, 

tome anal think bed long heen wearing 
Little treweers to the howe 


Things that People Can Do, and 
Things they Can Not. | 


WRITTER FOR THE GATURDAT EYENING POST, 
tia, my bey, all angele watch you | 
In the gladness of your days 


NY ELLA WHEELER ( heode will come, and rain and sorrow, 
Hut they oth)! are far away 






We @ill hull @tth neo forehodinge, 
yet tu pray on bended knee, 
W heresoe er he drifta, my Father, 


let him go wet far from Thee! 


Why it that people are not content to 
do what they know how to do, and let what 
they cant do well, alone 

1 onoe knew an artist « genias, in his 
profession whe could transfer the human 
face and form to canvas so perfectly that 
for speech aud 


—_———_— 


FACES. 


skirts, and all pass on. I do not go ten 
yards until I see coming toward me a whole 
bevy of fat women. Viewing their rainbow 


| colors -Lexelaim, ‘Solomon in all his glory, 
was not arrayed like ove of them.” They 
sail onward like a full-rigged at r with 


ened I am! was down in the Brown 
woods looking for some herbs to lay up for 
use in winter. I was stambling round, bent 
over, looking right down at the ground, 
thinking only about finding the herbs I was 





the flag of every nation unfurled to the 
breeze. They stop, they fan, they gasp, 
they wheeze. At last, between intervals of 
gasping, fanning, and wheezing, they ex- 
claim, *' Ob! I should not have known you, 
you are so thin-—even thinner than Miss 
Siimkins,” mentioning a perfect fright, 
“and besides, you are so pale.” Here | 


hing for. All at once | looked up and 
there, right before me, was a man hanging 
by the neck to a little iron-wood tree! Right 
there before my face, not ten feet from me! 
I thought I should drop dead, I was so 
frightened, but I managed to tarn my eyes 
away from the horrible sight at last, and 
| then I run as hard as I could, without daring 
| to stop for breath, till I got in sight of our 





THE NEW DIAMOND FEVER. 


It will be remembered that, some time 
vince, an extraordinary statement was made 
in London regarding the alleged Arizona 
diamond discovery. This assertion, coming 
from reputable bankers, was that persons 
had recently bought of them a considerable 
quantity of diamonds and rubies in the 
rough, and that circumstances showed that 
the jewels may have been taken to Arizona, 
and there deliberately sown and unearthed 
again, in order to create a diamond excite- 
ment for purposes of speculation in land and 
stocks. This 


charge is so extraordinary that 
it seems rather easier to believe in the genu- 


| for motion when viewing his work 


He could paint the sunrise and sunset, in smiled blandly, What « satisfaction! I) house. Then I screamed and Thomas heard 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
feared my face was glowing like a peony, a |} me, and ran to meet me. I told him what 17 


BY GLEN CAROL, 


OLD HIGH JINKS: 





THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY 





WRSTTER FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING FOsT | 


the most glowing and glorious ovlors, he 
could picture the most beaatiful seenes from 
Nature, and the creations of his own brain 
were as marvellous as hie copyings from 
Nature were erat 


| Atheme for & poet or a painter are the 
| faces that pass and repass beneath our win 
dow, forming « part of the drifting crowd 


| red face in no exceedingly vulgar. We smile, | had seen, and he has gone down there; he 


| we bow, we part -my friends hoping I _~ 
in time, become as fat as they; from whic 
I way ** (ivod lord deliver as, 
Kut neither tongue nor pen can do jastice 


| sent me after you, and wanted the neighbors 
j}to harry down to the Brown woods right 
away. Ob dear! I feel just ready to sink. 
| | never, never was so fryhtened before!” 





ineness of the discovery. Nevertheless, the 
assertions of fraud are as positively made on 
one side as they are indignantly denied on 
the other. We do not see that the London 
allegations are yet made out, but if they 


} This was bin forte’ thin was the one | of the great, ceascloss stream of Life that | to the subject! ' ’ t Id be 

% . . » the subject! These fat women are every rn on? - were it would not be the first time that this 
y Home folks have a queer potion thata man | great gift that # generous Creator had be | ohbs and flows throughout the busy thorough where, In the street cars they come crush- | ee 4, = a F... — oes trick has been tried for the pu of de- 
? should be master of his house, That is to | stowed upon him. Why, then, could be | fares of a large city, Mark the expression | ing down upon our Bounces and laces, mak- | 4 cup of tea, and reat yourself. I'll start | Ce!¥Ving miners. The Duluth ribune re- 














aay, master outside of the house and inside 
too, Every house must have one head, these 
wine folks say, one head, to prevent matters | 
from falling into anarchy, te preserve the 
holy relation of the family, ome head, to 


bot be satiafied to cultivate that gift, and 
perfect it, to devote time, theaght, and 
study, to that which would give him «is 
tinetion in the world of art, and enroll his 
name among those that “are not born to 


lof this face as it comes by 
with Pride aud Honor my wo plainly 
upon the high, broad foreh , that all who 


| look may read; the full, dark, confident eye, | 


and pleasant emile, This is a mother's pet 


this boy's face, | 


ing destruction generally among the nicely 
pave up dréases, and woe to the corns that 
; come in the way. 

Take the cara for seaside or mountain, 


and there she is again; squeezing herself 


off the boys to rouse the neighbors, and I'll 
| go down at once, 
| Deacon Rollin called his two boys and told 
| the o briefly what had oconrred, and bade 
| them go and inform the neighbors. They 


calls that a few years ago a great excitement 
was raised by the announcement that 

in large quantities had been discovered in 
the northern part of Nebraska. Thousands 
went out there, and, sure enough, many of 


keep all the other heads level That head | die aud pride, I must believe. A motherless | j.t0 the seat beside you with as much com- | ‘ the adventurers found unmistakable evi- 
must be the head of the high and mighty | Nut no’ he bad « friend who was an | boy, | think, could scarcely wear so ae placency as though che 26 ont beoe che io anus Gp anata an ae dences of the precious metal. Claims were 


male of the haman race. | cant remember 
half the bosh and gammon these folks talk, | 
only T know that nothing anybody oan may 
to me makes me feel so wicked all over as 
the particular sort of bosh and gammon | 
about a man's being master of his own honse 
I've seen eo mach, in my time, of this oon 
founded bead of the pom | Daeiness In 
every place in which Lever lived, when I was | 
a echoolmistress, it wae my unhappy fate to 
dwell either in the same house with, of neat 





It's something eles But I called him that | 
because he raises high ry and cuts up | 
high jinks, and keeps bigh jinks running 
on all the time and to be contineed weekly, | 
like @ serial in Tae Poor | 

Old High Jinks i» « pions eonl. j 

And hes the bless hypocrite I ever 
laid my two eyes on He is an elder in the | 
church He gorse t) meeting two of three | 
times of «a Sunday, leads prayer meeting | 

the week, cad goes to elders’ ment 

ing y night Heendes that be gets | 
down upon hie yald knees apd holds | 


author, and « successful eather, He looked 
at that friend, aud saw his prosperity in the 
world of letters, Saw that he was rapidly 
winning a name and a fortane in Lis chosen 


field, and he felt that he, too, could be an | 


author, Bo he neglected the pallet and 
brush, and took up the pen He spent 
weary hours io vain attempts to compose 
saldble articles, He struggled over weak 
onnaye, and limping rhymes, but aooomplinb 
ed nothing le was sarprised and pained 





| ductiona, and are worth netling a 
. 


will set him down as spiteful aud sel 
unwilling that any one shoald writ 
poetry bat himself, And this will make 
them more determined than ever to ‘ show 
him what they oan do,” and so, neglecting 
the work they can do well, they flood the 
he wepapers with very bed roymes and limp 
jog measures, and are astoumbed that they 
du pot win fame as rapidly as “that other 
poet,” and conclude that it is just because 
he happened to © get a good start 

They do not realise that all literary people 
are not poeta, and that all poets are not 


7 


smile as that which lingers around 
| full, firm lips. Hut the eyes and amile have 
vanished, and what is this’ Cold, pale, and 
| sehooled so well that not een a ripple of any 
emotion ia visible upon the face so like 
marble in tta whiteness, You have learned 
| your lesson well, my girl, and this is the 
calmness of despair, You have been one of 
the foremost papile in Borrow's school 
Look not at me with those haunting eyes, 
for they whisper of a secret that you have 


| billows chronicle every inastinc!, power, and 
| passion under the eun ! 


— 


| SUCCESSFUL ADVERTISING. 


| We have often wondered why so many ad. 

| Vertisers seemed to prefer newspapers that 
were full of advertisements, to those 

, only gave a limited namber 

| at ance to every sensible man, wh® does not, 

| like a silly sheep, merely follow the herd, that 

| everything else betng equal, an advertisement | 
will attract more attention when there are 





of these things when composing bis first 


| dauly paper is not kept oo long as a weekly. 
| It is pot so th roughly examined by the 


It os evident | 


| Was vocaping more room than she had paid 
jfor, You try to endure the squeezing ; 
| which after all is notso bad ay the heat from 
this furnace at your mde. At last nature 
| xives way, You rise to get water for your 
| burning head and to keep you from faint- 
jing ‘Lhe fat lady remarks she ** Thought 
| you were not healthy, you are so thin 
| Go to a watering place, what do you see 
| but the fattest of fat women’ Neither do 
these fair dames all belong to the family of 


been heard of befurein Wyndham. Deacon 
Kivllin started at once for Krown's woods, a 
piece of timbered land standing a short dis- 
| tance off from the main road. He was not 
| long on the way thither. Mr. Hillson met 
| him at the entrance to the wood lot. 
| ** Who is it?” asked Deacon Kollin. 
‘*A strange person,” answered Mr. Ilill- 
aon. ‘Some laborer from the railroad above 
| here, I take it from bis appearance. I should 




















a‘ marriage bell,” and Jim drove quite a pros- 
porous trade with the thirsty soldiers; but the 
** beat laid schemes of mice and men gang aft 
aglee,” and to his sorrow Jim found a 

striking confirmation of this in his case, for 

soon be and his bar came to untimely grief, 
} and ‘‘a blight, a withering blight,” fell on 
| his golden anticipat The suspi of 
the dant were d. his ‘subs’ 
pat on the alert, and soon evidence enough 
was collected to justify Jim's arrest and ar- 
raigoment before a military tribunal. The 
trial came off in the rear of a grocery on 

















mostly foreigners. This man had every ap- 

pearance of being a Norwegian. Men were | 
| despatched to the railroad to make inquiries, 
| and, if any person or persons were 





at once stak off, and the attention of 
capitalists being drawn to the fact, and the 
reports of their agents confirming the stories 
of the discovery, these claims were pur- 
chased at exorbitant figures and numerous 
stock companies were formed. A short time 
afterward, however, the gold gave out, 
and it then came to | that certain sharp. 
ers had bought a lot of the crude metal and 
had actually fired it into the banks from the 
mouth of a small cannon. The surface thus 





mate ?” 
** Of course I do!” was the answer. ‘‘ But 


I have submitted the same ate 





to bring men back who might be able to 
| identify this man, if he had formerly been | 
| at work among them. | 
The afternoon wore away. The sky be- 
came overcast with clonds as night came on. 
The men separated into little groups, and | 
| Couversed in low voices as to the probable | 
cause of the suicide, if suicide it was; some | 
hinted at suspicion of foul play. Indeed, it 
| did not seem possible that a person could | 








his mouth, with which be had been engeged 
im picking his teeth, and determined not to 
lose the opportunity of getting off the joke 





eminently mar. Bat there is «| show hin the faulte and merits in bis pro. | Peper usually devotes two-thirds of its space | which bis proximity to the Pound » 
frightfal skeleton at bome in the cupboard duction ; aad be dose uot need a“ rhyming | '° *vertising, while no well managed - | alowly d@ the colonel from nead to 
I take my peu and open thet grewsome cap. | dictionary,” nore book of “rules for versi- ty will admit more advertising than can be | foot with his eye before be —" Ww, 











sir, in a measure 1 do, and in a measure 
mot 





the evening before anap apon the instrament. We shoald not * compared with a great do you net whisky and brandy in your 
begins Faaen Sie pemne Nt Gog give o person credit for mack musical talent, | Ybere pages are made up i eatablinbment by the Pownd ?” ey 
black bine. | tall you I've him | if when playing he should tam to some | Uring matter, a large Jim (biting of the end of bis straw and 
do it, and it's jest ewfal. Thieb of on | friend ask, “Did I make & discord Dever turn to those pages at all. looking at the colonel with one eye shut in 
edor im the church asking God to d—o bis | then?” =~ Ie this chord harmonious = And ee rather @ quizzical manner )—** In a manewre 
own daugnter! Nice man thet! If be fools ted nant bn Sy Ty Though hie fret | @ Av lUlimoie boy bee been bitten ix | | de, colonel, and im a masseurs I do rot.” 

more crem ddan eenal, be not only | att pts may be and , tthe the | times by ratticeanakes, with wo resultant in-| Cuioeel (moving uneasily on bix floar-bar- 
oareee his black aed bine, bat poy ple ay Fy and | juries, and now defies the Fates, unless they rel, and shoeing signs of tm- 
beets then end thes, I've even him | fools oll these fanka, ashing any can pusctase bum with something “sharper )—"* Bat, sir, we will encourage no 
de it, and I say in my sick, sad heart: God ' critic to point them ont, than « serpent’s tooth.” trifling, and if you continue longer 
















dozen different places, and you are the first 
one who has objected to putting it up, or in- 
licated any susp of ita deadly nature.” 


RED TAPE. 


One of the celebrities of the Moscow bal- 
let lately called upon a local official with a 
request that he would give her the usual 
formal permission to take a month's tour 








“family we ove Workin He | literary pew striclly speaking, but that | Gillespie street, and the Colonel of the Regi- in the provinces for the benefit of her heal 
inhe Bye D4 pr den. | postey ne ars in itself, and when any one comparatively few others in the t. And | ment, sitting in state on an empty Gounden. | have hang himself in such a position, and sotatadh her salary during the time of ~ 
He thinks hell go to Heaven, I don't He | person is both an author and a poet, be pus (bis ts the reason why the weekly literary | r9j, the case in due form. there were considerable grounds for suspi- ! lough. She man in office received her very 
thinks every man ought to be master and sesses two distinct talents, just an does be gg Sete ERS GNSS ANS, I ~—(leisurely sharpening « lead | clun. politely, and asked for ber written petition. 
tyrant in bis own house, I don't, no, not whe i a painter and a manician, i tke the Philadelphia Sarvanar Evento pencil and looking quite conscious of his| As night settled down, gray and gloomy, | ** | have no written petition,” answered the 
by along ways! Old High Jinks wont, for, The true poet, he who overcomes all ob. | Post, are such excellent mediama magisterial im’ )—** Bir, have *ome men started a buce fire which lit up | artist; ‘‘I bad no idea that such a thing was 

ings the price of the world he woelda'l, splita | stacies, and wins nawe and fame in bis Those experienced advertiming agenta, the | heen arraigned before this ME. Coart | the scene fantastically, and about which we | nec ‘ 

& scrap of kindling on Sanday, or out a bit of chosen field, writes frat because Ar cannot Messrs, Rowell, in a late issue of their | on the of retailing intoxicating liquor. | all crowded, while the body lay at some dis- “Not a , madam? Why, nothing , 
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1 cagpes they chew the cad of bitter thought, and nef because he knows sume. | They say mandant of this post; you are now p t, | the railroad camp retarned, brin half «| “Here are ink, and ; be so 
fancies, instead of 1 Old High Jinks would | body else who writes postry, and thinks he“ Anutber point of great « uence is | and an opportunity is given you to say all | dozen laborers with them. Satarday bad | good as to sit and write while I dic- 
make the grass cap growing oo Bavday, if | can two. He writes first to relieve bis brain, | the amount! of advertising in a jc . Where | that you may deem necessary for your ex. been pay-day, and several men had left the | tate.” 
he could. He wont do anything om Sanday | and solely for bis own gratification As ® paper has but ove colama or less of adver- | calpation—de you or do you not retail|camp. Perhaps this man might be oneof| The lady obeyed; the petition was writ 
bat go to charct, endeet He sleays dues | years go by, and he follows hit aa ' ts, it is worth ap extra price, because | spiritaous liqacre by the Pound to the troops | them. signed, 1 
his share of thet lest. He has « nice, long, | profession, be writes for fame and for money. | 't ™ kes those few more than | stationed bere ’” vrobes were procured, and the crowd) “And now,” said the representative of 
Sanday face, and “s wonderful innocent frat I contend that no true poet ever a | they cowld be among ten times asmany A! Jim (slowly removing a pine straw from a - the spot where the dead man lay. | justice, * you have only to deliver it.” 

acRS “To whom?” 
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there would have been a little Ive | won him an imperishable name | distigured by a frown, or that the red li . y P 
been sorely tempted, in my <A nnadteheg | knew a young lady who bad a remark. | ong yank but to atter words of nab ee Too Much for the Colonel. death took place, while his feet still remain- pay ghee “aa tee 7 
both when I was a schoolmistress and since, | able talent for music, Nhe possessed a voice | 4b! is thin a man's face? vacant, bloodshot = oS Indeed, the soarf was sista tak suhien Sone Geen Guan t ie . a 
% to bet a little daylight into the head of the | of great promise, and with proper oulture | eyes, glaring wildly around retreating chin | wrirreN rok THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, pe 2 i ; part mtg vod oo from Arizona regions for a dozen years, and it is t 
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- be wholly avoided, that if each member of | wasted in attempts to acquire an education | p..1y and a pair of weaker legs. Mark the | "tate of quiet to which all the good citizens of It was deo not to cut him down antil A correspondent of the New Orleans Pica- } 
: the family rewlved to keep his temper, tn branches abe had nv taste nor love for, | preed, the wretched avarice lurking in looked forward so auriously, there was | Others arrived. Soon men to make | vane makes some pertinent remarks on the 1 
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le family squabbles Certain of us, | 1 huow several literary people who excel | he is @ millionaire and « miser, Much | este of the “nation’s wards,” and to insure | 04 my young mind to be easily obliterated. | , thorough knowledge of noted cnemiaay 
no matter who, but three or four of ua, in prose composition hey fod « ready | pood may bis gold do him! Pass on, | Sl the “traly loyal” agsinst the I standing at quite a distance | ;,, qualify ® person for compounding pre- & 
thoaght we could baild « household om that sale fur any sketch of easay which their | ane are a group of faces, with some little | Hesof * unreconstructed rebs ," to. As one from the dead man as he dangled from the scriptions, it may be mentioned that not e 
io plan = It gives me pleasure to tell you that | gifted pens may produce, and a public ever | variations of feature, as nearly as you can | Of the preliminary steps toward the preser- tree, and watching the body with a strange lopg since a physician tried an experiment al 
5 our plan wae successful in an anhoped-for | ready to nd and apy Bat be- | tell thr the layers of pearl_powder and | Yétion of order and quiet, a proclamation sort of fascination. The men crowded | 4, satiafy himself as to the extent of the h 
J Oar home ts a very happy one To | cause among their acquaintances, perhaps, |p yupe de. tre but the same strained | ¥8# issued by the commandant of the garri- | *bout it with awed faces, full of intense ex- danger incurred on account of ignorance in | ws 
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im « bad humor thet morning, | with tears in her black eyes, caught bis 


. | Neil was 

StSAN-POwER | and I, knowing him as I did, held my : 
a |}and worked steadily on without ee Catreat eth, te Neil,” she plead. 
him; bet Tom Elliot, my mate, « surly, ill. | ed “let him aione, He'stwice your size, and 

00 an 0 rin N conditioned fellow, bat « good wertmes, | ast about murder you.” 
neomed determined to him. He ** Will he ?" laughed Neil. ** Never fear for 
Wedding Ourda, Bu | never liked him at any time, and during the | me,” and without look at Tom who stood 
Visiting Garde, Beata, week, jealousy bed been adding to his panting with fury, and shaking bis shaany 
Dashees Gusts Biatemen ta, for pretty Alice O'Donnel alight. like a mad ball, he kissed the frighten- 
Books, Girealans, od him repeatedly fer Neil's eke. These | of gist, end tod tho wag ont. 

Chocks, had been several little jars between them c outside his whole manner changed. 
— Pamphlets, that morning, though no open . Tom | He took his coat off and tossed it to ma, and 
of Titles, Paper Beck, | hed contented himeslf by scowling and mut- | then, with his eyes glittering, bis lips shat 
AND tering and at hie work whenever Neil | tight together, and his face as pale as death, 
looked toward him ; and Neil, after swearing | turned on Tom. I don't like to think of that 
Aut STHER Prountine. | at bim roundly, had let him eens, younto- fight even now. Tom, who had counted on 
ing, however, to discharge him at the close | an easy victory over his slight, boyish-look- 
Apply personally or by letter to of ing antagonist, was fairly bewildered, and as 
It was during « lull after one of these | for Neil, he seemed as by 
DEACON & PETERSON, ars that a new person made her appearance. | the devil. I could think nothing bat a 
319 Welnut Street, S eupleckinn = the chimney when the door | fight between a tiger and an ox —if such a 
Or ot the Prin Office im the rear, Nos. 108 & 110 | OPOBed, and thinking it was only the old | thing were possible. Tom was eo lumbering 
FB mem A a Philadelphia, Pa. ‘squire come to barry us again, not look | and slow, and Neil was so quick and flerce. 
—— d until I heard a girliah voice. I believe in my heart marder would have 
—— Ms _ “Dear me—how very dusty! I came | been commi then and there, if we had not 
A PORTRAIT. down for papa'’s eye-glasses y are on | interfered an separated them. As it waa, 
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Curved, full lps, 
Like peaches 


t brown hatr, 
ippling, curling, 
Low, swee; voice, 
Like etreamiet parling. 
Tall, slight form, 
Swaying, bending, 
Warm young heart 
The dte-fieod sending. 
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d as a picture, was Neil 
Evans; slight and delicate-looking, bat with 
more strength in Lis slender body than any 
of the other lads—great, oe, Senay 
hang fellowa,—could boast of. you, 
sir! a grip of his girlish-looking band was 
a thing to be remembered for a week, and 
a blow of his fist was never forgotten. 

Hand , 1 anid, —hand is no word 
for it; bis face was just wonderful,—and he 
knew it. His father had been a gentleman, 
and from him he had taken his high-bred, 
gentlemanly ways; while his mother, though 
poor and uneducated, had been the prettiest 
girl in the county before her troubles came, 
and he had all her beauty, only softened and 
refined like. Just his eyes, alone, were 
enough to bewitch one, they were so large 
and bright and so full of roguery and mis- 
chief when he was good-natured; and then 
his hair was so beautifal, all full of little 
rings and curls, like a baby's. 

I was a journeyman mason in those days, 
and, although Neil was two or three years 
younger than I, he was my ‘ boas,” as we 
work-folks say. You see he was keen and 
sharp, and, having a smooth, persuasive 
way with him, slipped easily along, where a 
dull, plodding fellow like me had to work his 
way by sheer perseverance. 

Ximost everybody liked Neil ; the girls all 
had a smile for him, and be had no k of 
money, for he had always plenty of work 
ahead. There was nothing to trouble him 
in the wide world, for he had no relatives to 
bother about, nor any one to take care of 
but himself, and I used to half envy him his 
easy, pleasant life. Even bis men, as a 
general thing, liked him, and when things 
went smoothly, and there was no drink in 
the way, no one could be more pleasant and 
companionable than he. He had only two 
faultsa—a temper like the very Satan it 
was roused, and a growing love of drink, 
but as he kept his temper under most of the 
time, and only drank at long intervals, it 
was only his immediate companions that 
knew of their existence; and besides, he 
had such a wheedling way with him, that 
after his ugliest tantrums we could not bear 
malice, but would exouse it all, and be as 
good friends as ever. 

It was in the Spring of 185— that Mr. 
Newcastle came down from the city two 
weeks earlier than usual, with his family ; 
and the great house, which had been so quiet 
all Winter, was reopened and set to rights. 
There was a great deal of talk about their 
coming, for Mr. Newcastle, or ‘‘the old 
‘squire,” as we called him, was one of the 
greatest men in the county,—wealtby and 
proud,—and his arrival in the Spring, and 
departure for his town-house in the Fall, 
always made a deal of stir in the neighbor- 
hood, Besides, one of the servants had 
said that Miss Rose, youngest of 
the family, wae coming down too, having 
been uated with great honors at the 
grand school where she had been for the last 
seven years, and we, who remembered her 
as a wee bit girl, romping around the 
grounds, were naturally curious to see what 
kind of a young lady had grown to be. 

They came down on 8 ay, and after 
we stopped work that afternoon we lingered 
a little, i among ourselves about 
them. Neil oy B only one who showed no 
interest whatever in the matter, and while 
we were talking, he busied himself brush- 
ing his clothes and faswing around, singing 
a rollicking drinking-song the while, (and a 
fine singer he was too,) until we were ready 
to go; then he his song, and turned 
on us with a laugh anda flash of his great 
eyes, 


‘Is it Miss Rose Newcastle 





the mantel. 


‘eil 


ize 
are Neil 


oharming. 
fore,” 


“I did not 
said, ** 


as interested as a child. 


dial recognition of him, 


lady's presence, broke out 
discontented mutterings, and 
I said, in an ill-bumor, turned on him 
and sudden. 


man of mine more. 
tossing him a little roll of bills. 
with you!" 

** Are you in earnest, Neil Evans?” asked 
Tomy dropping his trowel and springing up. 
“If you are, and I am no man of yours 
more, I'll tell you what I think of you before 


I leave. I don't believe in telling such 
things to my superiors, bat now that we are 
equals I'll free my mind. Ye're a dirty, 

scamp, Neil Evans, 


drinking, low-li 
and” 


** Stop!" I oried, starting up, for I saw 
mischief in Neil's eyes, and knew not to what 
Tom's words might lead. ‘Do you know 
where are ?—do you see the lady’ Go 
away, Elliot—it's no good qaarrelling here.” 
** I sincerely beg your on,” said Neil 
to Mins Rose, after I had half-ordered, half- 
begged Tom to go, and we were quiet again, 
and that was all; but as she was leaving the 
room she tarned with a little shadow of 
trouble on her face. 
** 1 am afraid he is a very bard man,” she 
said, ‘you must be very carefal of your- 
self,” and then she was gone. 
Not one word said Neil about the affair 
all that day, but after tea (he boarded with 
me and mother then,) he went up-stairs and 
came down dressed in his best from top to 
toe, and with a rosebud in his buatton- 
hole. 
**T am going out for a while,” he said to 
mother, and then he laid his hand on my 
shoulder, ‘‘Are you going down to ‘the 
Corners’ to-night, Joe? I am,” and I, know- 
ing what he meant, rose and went out with 
him. 
He was in fine spirits, laughing and talk- 
ing gayly all the way; stopping now and 
then to joke with the groups of girls that 
we met, and when we came to the Widow 
O'Donnel's little house, he tapped on the 
gate lightly antil a pretty face iooked out at 
the door 


‘**A rosebud for you, Alice,” he said, 
gee ae ne el we apes om py 
the rosebud in ber fair hair and stole a kias 
from her red lips, leaving ber blashing and 
frowning in pretended anger, but at heart 
fonder of him than ever. That's always 


the way with girls, you know—if you ask 
them'for a kiss ‘I think you're a fool, (and 
rightly, too, ) end gon oun’ get it; but if 


you take one without a “by your leave” 
even, they'll think ten times more of you 
than they did before, if they do sulk a little 
at first. 

There was a crowd in the little bar-room 
at ‘‘the Corners” that night, and I saw 
many a knowing look rom one to an- 
other as Neil walked in; it was not often 
that he camo there, and they knew from bis 
looks that something unusual was going to 
happen. The man he wanted was not in 
yet, and so after a few whispered words to 
the landlady's daughter, Neil inside 
the bar and busied himself while waiting by 


Neil was back to the door, but he tarned, 
as I did, to look at the speaker, Miss Rose 
Newoastle. Not a pretty girl at all-—too 
thin and pale for that, bat she looked al- 
most handsome as she stood there, ber crim- 


r floating over her shoulders 
and fastened back with a ribbon like ber 
dress. 


“Will one of you hand them to me, 
ease?” she said impatiently, and then as 
forward over the pile of rab- 
bish and gave them to her, she put her hand 
out in « frank, cordial way which was ed 
vans, I 
know, and that is Joe Hanson who caught 


T wondered a little at Neil, for, after the 


first few words, he came back to his work 
and seemed not to notice her, although ahe 
stood leaning against a chair, watching us, 
It atrack me at the 
time that he did it to show her that, work- 
man as he waa, he did not feel intimidated 
in her presence or over-pleased at her cor- 
He was hard at 
work when Tom, seeming to forget the young 

n into his 
eil being, as 


“Go your way,” he said, “ you are no 
re's your money,” 
* Be off 


Tom was awfully punished, for what with 
the glass of liquor and his temper, Neil was 
more like a fiend than himself. 

“Tam sorry I didn't kill him,” was all be 
said when the fight was over, and then he 
laughed, and put on his coat went in to 
bid Miss Patty -night, as though noth. 
ing had 

At our gate he with me. ‘I've an 
errand to do,” he said, and although | asked 
no questions, I knew where he was going. 
He had been insulted before Miss Rose New- 
castle, and I knew he would never rest until 
she knew of the punishment which he had 
administered to the offender. Workman as 
he was, he was morbidly jealous of his own 
dignity, and as prond as the grandest gen- 
tleman of them all, where his *‘ honor” was 
concerned. After that night I noticed that 
he —_ more frequently, and much more 
civilly of Mins Rose, and as the days went by 
he waa absent from his work oftener than 
ever before, without any visible reason ; 
but as his affairs were not mine, I held my 
tongue and minded my own business. 

Some way however, I couldn't help fancy- 
ing that Neil had a secret-a secret which 
troubled him not a little, and sometimes, 
when we were amoking together after tea, I 
would think he was half-tempted to tell me 
what it waa, for he would sit and stare at me 
for awhile, and then seem to give it ap and 
think better of it. 

I puzzled a good deal over the change in 
him, but could make nothing of it. Alice 
O'Donnell was as fond of him as ever, he 
had plenty of work, and what yw into 
him to make him so ng and ike bim 
self I couldn't think. ne night, however, 
I got a new idea. 

In pulling some traps out of bis pooket 
Neil accidentally dropped a little white roll 
upon the floor. He laughed and ch 
color a& be saw that I noticed it, and then 
picking it up and shaking it out, tossed it to 
me. It was a little lace handkerchief, not 
larger than my hand, and in one corner, 
worked in the prettiest white silk, was a 
name which made me start as I read it 
** Rose Newcastle.” 

**T did not steal it,” said Neil, seeing my 
surprise. ‘* Don't look so daft, Joe, she gave 
it to me berself;" and then, not troubling 
himself to explain, he stuffed it carelessly 
back into his pocket, as though it was of no 
consequence whatever, and went out, whist- 
ling eayly, and leaving me in a perfect maze. 

On that day week Neil knocked off work 
in the middle of the afternoon and went off, no 
one knew where. Mother and I waited supper 
for him, but were forced to give him up at 
last, and it was not until nearly ten o'clock 
that we heard him at the gate. The nights 
were growing obilly, and mother and I were 
sitting by the fire in the kitchen, so we heard 
his — plainly. 

** What has come to the boy that he walks 
so slow?” said mother, listening eagerly. 
(She was as fond of Neil as she was of me 
almost.) ‘‘ Open the door, Joe, and look 
out.” 
I did an she bade me, and Neil's voice 
hailed me out of the darkness, and then Neil 
himself pushed rudely by me and came in. 
Neil himself, but not alone. Leaning on his 
arm, shivering and trembling with the cold, 
with a frightened look on her face, and her 
tty silk dress all muddied and wet, (it 
fea come on to rain since nightfall,) was a 
young lady, Miss Rose Newcastle. 
was the first to speak. ‘* What in the 
devil are you staring at?” he said savagely. 
** Hand a chair here, end be quick about it.” 
The young lady looked faint and tired, 
and sank into the chair without a word, and 
mother signing to me to keep my tongue 
still, basied herself by removing her wet 
cloak and hat; while Neil, turning his back 
on us all, walked to the window and looked 
sulkily out into the storm. It seemed hours 
before any one spoke, and then Neil coming 
back to the fire and standing beside Miss 
Rose, said in a half-sulien, half-deflant way, 
avoiding our eyes and lovking straight into 
the blaze, ‘‘ This lady is my wife— Mrs. 
Hanson and Joe —we were married in Dart- 
lan this afternvon, and bave just returned. 
Poor girl!" looking down at her and speak- 
ing almost tenderly, *‘* it’s a sorry lot you've 
chosen, and a dreary wedding you have had.” 
There was a deal of wonder and talk in the 
village when the news was told; everybody 
had thing to sey abont it, one way or 





helping her attend to the others and 
love to her between whiles. He never could 
help making love to every girl he met, it 
was born in him, and no one thonght the 
worse of bim for it—it was ‘* Neils way,” 
they said, and thought no more aboat it. 

It was late when Tom Elliot came slouch- 
ing in, nearly dark, and | saw bim start and 
change color a little as he met Neils eyes, al- 
though no lady in the land ovuld have spoken 
more softly and politely than Neil spoke to 
hi 


Miss Patty's busy, Ili look out for you my- 
self. What is it you take, sir?” 
** Brandy,” said Tom, trying to seem at 





6 . . 
a bottle of good whisky that 


litde Alice yonder is ten times jer and 
Sweeter than she. I remember cm anl abe 


. i to see Mias Rose much sooner than 
¢ thought, for on Monday morning a mes- 
sage was sent him to come around to the 
great house , and see what had got 
into one of the Greatly to the 
squire's diagust, the fre in his favorite sit- 
ting-room had refused to burn, and he had 
been nearly suffocated by the smoke which 

straggie to 


F 4 
bedi! fat 


E 


ease, but bot knowing what to make of his 
late master's new freak, and evidently sus- 
peoting mischief. 

** Brandy it is, then,” and Neil filled two 
glasses, then raising one to bisown lips. he said 
with a ** Here's your very good 
Mr. Elliot.” I fairly trembled as he set duwn 
the empty glass, for | knew jast how wild 
and fierce liquor always made him, and 
feared the consequences which might follow, 
but he never took his eyes from Tom's face, 
nor did he seem to know that there was any 
one else in the room beside. 

“ And now, Mr. Elliot,” he went on, rais- 

his voice a little, and speaking very 


drink, ‘‘I shall be mach obliged to you if 
morning. 

Everybody in the room was looking at 
by this time, ard you could have 
counted the ticks of the clock, so deathly 
om, shakiog 

d at 





bear it again, I don't mind repeating it. I 
yere five gentlemanly ways don't set 
well on @ bas—" 


of lightming N 
of his 





™. 
** You arelate, Mr. Elliot,” he said, “‘ and as 


bealth 


Shiciy and distinetly, es Tou finished his 
you will repeat what you said to me this 


the other, of course. There was an awful 
time at the squire's; they said that he raved 
and tore like a madman at first, and then he 
ordered every one of ber belongings packed 
up, and they were sent down to our house 
without a word or a message, and after that 
he name was never mentioned by any of the 
family. Oue of the maid-servantas told us 
that Mise Kose's picture, which hung in the 
great drawing-room, had been covered by he 
squires orders with a thick black cloth, 
which was never lifted. He was a hard old 
Miss Kone was his 


his own hand, rather than to see her married 
to Neil Evans. 

At first, as is generally the case, the newly- 
married couple seewed very happy ; at least 
Mins Rose (as I still called her) did) She 
fairly worshipped her handsome busband ; 
and altboayh, of course, she could not help 


an aunt of hers in the next county, and Neil 
never mentioned her or seemed to think of 
her at all 
In the early Spring the squire's house was 
again opened, and an antions look came into 
Mins Rose's face as she sat by the window of 
oar little sitting-room and watched the ser- 
vants busily maki tions for the 
family’s arrival, I knew well enough of 
what she was thinking; she was won ng 
if they would come back and live all summer 
within sight of ber and never recognize her 
or notice her in the least. Poor thing! I 
used to pity her thea, bat I pitied her more 
as the lays went by, for I saw how she had 
hoped for at least a partial reconciliation, and 
how cruel a disappointment their cold indif- 
ference was to her; but never a word of 
— t tent did ~— hear. 

Spring went by; Neil keeping so 

steady and industrious eather and | 
often eof it ther, and really began 
to think that his evil temper was con- 
quered, and driven out for all time. True, 
he often blazed out at us men when we were 
at work, and swore and stormed when oan 
went wrong, but it waa nothing to his old 
tantrums; and as be let the drink alone, he 
never showed any of his iness at home, 


bat was always tand soft en to 
his wife, alth someway I had to 
fancy that he didn't care nearly as much for 


her as he o 
It was the first of Jane when Alice O'Don. 
nel came back—but as we were very busy 
ast then, it happened that neither Neil nor 
saw her until over a week after her retarn. 
I remember the time well; it was just sun- 








set, and Neil and I were bome from 
our work. The day had very warm, 
and Neil, in his careless way, had taken his 
hat off, and was walking bare headed 


in the cool evening breeze; bis damp hair 
ourling and orinkling around his white fore- 
head like a« girl's, and his handsome face 
looking a bit tired and worn aa it often did 
of late. 
I saw Alice when she tarned the corner, 
but she did not notice us until we were very 
near her; then the oolor flamed in her face 
for a moment and she half-hesitated before 
apeaking —bat she was a high-spirited girl, 
as | have said before, and stopped and 
put both hands out, one to Neil one to 
me, with a little laugh. 
**Is it you, Joe?” shesaid, ‘‘ and Mr. Neil 
too? Iam gied to see you indeed. Haven't 
something pretty to say to me now I am 
ok again ?” 
And Neil, with a queer r creeping 
over his face, answered with a fow light 
words, and would have passed, but she de. 
tained us both for a few minutes, talking 
and laughing, and playfully scolding Neil for 
being ** cross” and ** sulky.” 
I could see plainly that she was doing it 
all to prove, that notwithstanding the talk, 
she was not ‘breaking her beart fur another 
—_ husband,” as the gossip had said; and 
saw that Neil Evans was deeper in love 
with her than ever. Every time he looked 
at her, his eyes told the secret; and when 
he spoke to her there was a tone in his voice 
which his wife—poor lady--never heard 
when he spoke to her. 
“If you are going my way,” raid Alice, 
“I'll tarn back, for the sake of company.” 
And no she did; walking between us, talk- 
ing aud laughing as much with one as the 
other, all the way up the street, past the 
stores and principal houses, to show how 
little difference Neil's marriage had made 
between herand him. It was not until we 
turned down the quiet lane leading to her 
home that she grew quieter, and she put her 
hand on my arm in a queer appealing way 
as wo walked along. 
**Good-night,” she said, at the > 
“ Good-night, Neil.” = 
She had not meant to say that last word 
bat it came more naturally than “Mr.” an 
was spoken before she thought. She was 
standing underneath a great syringa bush, 
just inside the gate, and | never shall forget 
how lovely she Mooked with her pretty face, 
her floating yellow hair, and ner soft, gray 
dress, all shining out against the dark green 
leaves. 
** Good-night,” said Neil. And then with 
a sideways look at me, * you will give me 
one kias for old times sake, Alice?” 
I turned to go, but she caught my sleeve. 
**Don't leave me!" she said, under her 
breath -‘‘ don't leave me alone with him !" 
And then turning on Neil in a sudden heat. 
“Oh, Neil Evans! is it you that asks that ? 
Is it you that calls me to remember ‘ uld 
times?’ oh, for shame! for shame!" 
*‘ Alice,” he said, turning paler yet, ‘I 
was wrong —forgive me!" 
** Go back to your fine-lady wife that you 
married —for love—and say no more to me," 
she went on breathlessly. ‘God forgive 
you; it's an aching heart you have made me 
carry this long day, Neil, but I'll say no more 
about it. I am wild to talk #o, but it will 
come, and I can't keep it back longer. Go 
your way, Neil —and good-night.” 
He stood quite still for a minute or two 
after she ren in; but when I spoke, he 
roused himself with an effort, and walked 
along a few steps, and then stopped abort. 
* Will you take my pail bowe /” he said, 
not looking at me, but straight before him, 
** Im not going yet.” 
It was uselems, as I well know, to try to 
move him when he had that look on his face, 
but for the sake of his waiting wife, | did 
try wy very beat. 
“Dp you!” he said, savagely, ‘let me 
alone. You know me, and [ give you fair 
warning.” 
And then be flung away from me, and | 
went home alone. 
When he came home that night, (it was 
nearly midnight, but as Misa Kose would 


than that; but I hambled him through yoa, 
you. '" 

It was a fearfal name he called her, an:! 
she moaned and shrank closer to mother 
when abe heard it. 

I went up to him and laid my hand on his 
arm. ‘“* Neil,” I aaid, ‘go to bed; you are 
raving drunk. Come upstairs with me, 
that's a good fellow.’ 

“Tam not drank!” He raised hia voice 
almost to a scream, and poshed me away as 
though I were a child. “I mean it. Curse 
her! -ourse her! —ourse her '” 

He started toward the door as he said the 
last words, and Miss Rose, seeing the wild 
look on his face, terrified as she waa, left 
mother and went to him. ‘‘ Oh, Neil!” she 
orted, clasping her hands around his arm, 
“for God's sake, don't go out! You are 
mad. Oh, my darling! don't.” 

She said no more, for with an oath too hide- 
ous to Neil Evans struck her down to 
= Fy oe | and then, before we could realize 
what happened, he was gone, lost in the 
midnight darkness. 

The next day, and still the next, Miss Rose 
lay white and motionless, unconscious of al! 
eroand her, moaning all the time in a way 
that was heart-breaking to hear; but during 
the second night her Rette baby's first ory 
aroused her and brought ber back to life. 

**Where is Neil?’ That was the fret 
thing that she said; and then mother, fear. 
ing to deceive her, told her that Neil was at 
reat forever. 


Mother said that she did not one 
wor! when she told her, but lay quite still 
fae outite often with ber hands and 

e as the praying ; and 
by by she palled the blanket ewe from 
the baby's face and kissed him and cried 
over him very softly, but did not in 
the way mother had feared — then 
nor after. It seemed as though that last 
ernel blow which Neil had given her, had 
crushed her love for him almost out of ex- 
istence, and perhaps it was better so. 

She never knew the worst; she never 
knew that he had been foand on the 
rooks at the foot of the old “ North _ 
ao orushed and battered, that nothing bat his 


She only knew what we told her, 
and I knew that God would forgive us for 
deceiving her a little in such a case. 
It seemed just wicked to bury that face of 
his out of sight. Ihad been very fond of 
him, in my rough way, after all. I had 
known him since he was a little, little child, 
and when I went into the room where he was 
lying, so white and atill, and looked down at 
at wonderfal face which no evil passion 
would ever mar again, I forgot all exoept 
that handsome, high «pirited Neil was gone, 
and cried like a woman beside hia wide, 
a God in His meroy to deal gently with 
ia erring soul. 
There isn litle more to tell, only this. 
Miss Rose waa sick a weary while, but the 
baby throve finely, and there came a day, 
late in the Summer, when Miss Rose at last 
left her sick-room, and was well again, 
though pale and weak still; and soon after 
there caine another day when the grand 
Newoastle car stopped at our door, and 
the old squire himself got ont, and coming 
in, withoat a word, put his arma around Minas 
Rose and the baby in ber lap; and Mina 
Kone, laying her head on his shoulder with « 
little tired a h, knew that she was forgiven 
at last. And so Misa Rose went back to her 
old home, and mother and I were left alone. 
Years have passed since then ; Miss Kose's 
brothers and sisters are all married and set 
tled, and she and her father and Master 
Arthur, (‘* Arthar Newoastle” they call him, ) 
now a tall, handsome lad, with his father's 
look, but his mother's gentle ways, have 
gone away to some foreign place, for the 
squire's health has been failing of late, and 
ina Hose waa growing wentel over him. 
And Alice O'Donnel An time went by she 
seomed to outgrow the old sorrow, and when, 
years after Neil's death, I asked her if she 
would come to my home and be my wife, 
she did not anawer no. Lnatead of that, she 
put her soft cheek close to mine and whin- 
pered gently, ‘' Yea, for Llove you, Joe, dear.” 
Aad sometimes daring the twilight we walk 
ont together to a carefully-tended grave not 
far away, and standing de it, hand in 
hand, pray for the peace of the soul of Neil 
Evans. 


CooL. 
Policeman Badger, of the Tenth Station, 
had a bit of experience the other night whioh 
he ia not fond of talking about. It was past 
midnight as he was leisurely pushing his 
beat through Jessup street, and as he came 
opposite to Drayton & Fogy's jewelry store 
he observed gleams of light through the 
chinks of the shutter, and he rapped at the 
door, 
** In that you, policeman,” asked a voice 
within. 
*‘on,” answered Hadger. 
* Well--it's only me: it's all right. Kind 
o' obilly ont, ian't it 7” 


** You 

*Thonght so. I was just fixing the fire. 
Good night.” 

Badger said ‘‘ good-night,” and pursued 
hia way. 


An hour afterward Badger passed through 
Jeonsop street again, and again he saw the 
light in the jewelry store, It didn't look 
right, and he fonaed ob the door loudly. 


you’ It won't burt anything for you to slip 
from your beat a fow minutes.” 
The door was opened, and Policeman 





sit up for biw, in spite of mother's coaxing, 
we sat upto keep her company,) I kuew | 
from the look on his face that he had been | 
drinking. He opened the door and walked 
through she room and straight up-stairs, 





afver they were gone, mother and | glanced 
ateach other with « vague dread. Nut for 
long, however, for su denly Neil's voiwe, 
bigt and sharp, cut through the silence, aud 
alwough we could not distinguish « word 
that be said, I know that be was in une of | 
his old, awful rayes. 
1 








missing the pretty, elegant things she had 


pecially when the winter settled down and 
the squire and Lis family went back to town, 


Brought up as she had been never to know 
apythivog about @ork or care, it was just 
piufal to see her following mother aroand 


sake. She tried very bard to be useful, poor 
thing! She would insist upon mending ail 





his great | the 
ing the rest of | less about his things) for hours tog: ther, | 
* Bat still, if ye're anxioas | griming tp ber prett bands and tiring ber- 

| self all vut so that Neil might see bow hard 
were a drinking, dirty, low-lived | she was trying w help along. 


Neil Evans, and I say it again. What | 
4 | seemed to have turned over a new leaf in 


That word was never spoken, for like a | except 
«il stood before him, and | drank « 


Neil # clothes herself, and would worry over 
and darns (Neil was awful care- 


And Neti himself fairly sarprised me. He 





at 


His t never showed once, | 
among us men, and he never | 
rop for the whole long winter. 
There was a great deal of tak 
ebout bis sudden breaking off with Alice | 
O Deanel, Rasasac-ens dused to arontion cay. 
thing about it before him; and as Alice her- 
self, like the high-spirited giri that she was, 
beld her tongue on the subject, and was ove 
wish Neil aud bis wife happi- 
knew anything about it fur | 
off soon after to visit 





Z 
& 


without « word or a look to show that they 4 

knew of her existence,) she never let Neil | pale and wild jvooking, rushed down stairs | wiped his lips, and given his fingers a new 

see it, and was always cheerful and bright | ayein, aod almost funy berself into mother's | ¥*"™ 2K. he left the store and resumed his 

when he was by. | ry satinfied that all was right in Drayton 
| & Fougs 


| afraid of Neil 


the house and trying to learn it all for Neil's | 


| ped off, leaving 


to my feet, after a moment, for 


been used to at ber home, and felt a bit | there was no knowing what be would do ® ¥!t of comfort in this 
lonely and low-spirited now and then (es. 
| 


when bis temper gut the better of him, and | 
I thought of the terror Mina Kose must tre | 
in op there alone with him, but just then 
their door was flung open aud Miss Kose 


aru, 

“Lam afraid,” she said. ‘Oh, my God! 
Dout let bim wach me, | 
dou't let bias come near me ; he will murder | 
me —he said sv!" | 

She bad commenced undressing ; her long | 
hair was all down, ber dress waist was alip- | 
ber pretty neck and arua 
bare, and on ope shouider, white and soft ax 
a beby's, was @ broad, crimson mark, the 
print of ber husband's cruel hand. 

“He says such awful things,” said the | 
poor young thing, trembling aud clinging to | 
mother. ** He cursed we; ne said be hated 
me, aud that be ouly married me because—" | 

” [ wanted to bring down your | 
fathers devilish pride.” It was Neil who in- | 
terrupted ber; he stood in the doorway, | 


ghastly face, aud his wife screamed and hid 
ber face when she saw him. 
**4 rained myself soul and body for that, 
Rose Newcastle,’ he went on, fiercely. 
* Curse you again for it! I hated biw, aud 
knew where w strike deepest. He was the 
fivest, richest, proadest gentl in the 
county, and I was « puor workman—worse | 





Badger entered, and he found the inmate to 
be « very gentlomanly-looking man, in a 


linen duster 
‘Come right up to the stove, poliooman 
Excuse me a moment.” 


Tha man took the ash-pan from the bot 


man, prond as Lacifer. without # word or a look at any of us, and 
favorite child, his youn and his darling ; Mins Nose followed him, weekly, I saw the | 4! Of the stove, and carried it down tw the 
bat I think be would have killed her with | tiger look in his eyes ashe passed mo, and | Cellar and emptied it and when be had re: | 


turned and wiped his bands, he said, with a 
smile 

* Chilly night, ian't it?” 

Lad ‘on ’ 


oe Cuilly outside, and dull inside. (Another 


amile ) New goods for the Spring trade, and | 
ns a work, | 
this watching all niyht; bat | manage to find | 


have to keop our eyes open 


Won't you join me 
inatip? Youll find it the pare thing ” 

And the man in the duster produced a 
black bottle and a tambler 


Policeman Badger partook, and having | 


Kat the morning brought & new reveal 
ment. Drayton & Foggs store had been 
robbed, during the night, of $6000 worth of 
watohes and jewelry ; aud though Policeman 
Badger carries in bis mind an exact dagner 


reotype of the rubber, the adroit rascal has | 


not yet been foand. 
—_- —-—. 

Ex.ectatc Arvinities.—‘* [tina fact,” says 
Mr. Scudamore, ** that a telegraph clerk in 
London, who was engaged on a wire to Ber 
lin, formed an acquaintance with and an at 
tachwent for a female clerk who worked on 
the same wire in Berlin, that be made a pro 
posal of marriage to ber, and that she ac. 
cepted bim withvut having seen him. They 


and gossip | looking im at us with a wicked smile on bis | Were married, and the marriage resulting 


from their electric affinities in supposed to 

bave tarned out as well as those in which 

the senses are more apparently concerned.” 
—« = 

@@ A French physician asserts that rheu. 

matiom effects the brain as well as the joints 


A BLACK SHERP IN THE FOLD: 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER XXX. 
WORKING AND WarTine. 


Of course it was Miles Ragby's step they 
had heard, and he advanced directly to the 
apartment in which Victor and the poor 
maniac were waiting. 

He threw open the door, advanced straight 
to Victor's side, and bt him ty both 
shoulders with an instinctive tendency to « 
* 


ag Me coursed dog,” he yelled, angrily, 
‘why are you in (Au room?" 

Vietor released himeelf with ° 
The situation was awkward in the extreme. 
His heart beat violently, and he grew cold 
with 


“T beg yoar pardon ” he began, falter. 


Why aid come here? Tell me that!” 
interrupted Miles with a volley of curses. 
Vietor looked round for the maniac. 
He meant to place himself before her and 
#0 protect her from the villain's violence if 
he offered any. Bat, to his infinite 
ahe was no rtment. 


woman you saw. I 
locked up before you came out to breakfast. 

He spoke calmly, but his face was pale. 
And he had y ended when a voice 
from the other side of the door oried pite- 


onal 

“ Daten, ia it you? Nobody will tell me 
aboat Lurline cur Larline. ut you can- 
not be so hard-hearted as the reat. Do tell 
me what they have done with her.” 

Miles staggered backward « step or two. 
** Come away,” he cried, hoarsely, catching 
hold of Victor's arm. ‘' Come away.” 

They returned to Sane in which 
the breakfast table was standing. Miles 


looked sullen and ill at ease; but he sought 
tu propitiate his gueat. 

* Forgive me for being so with you 
just now, my boy,” hesaid. ‘ Of course no 
offence was intended. | thought, at frst, 


you might be prying into matters that didn't 
ooncern you, and of course my blood was 
up in a twinkling.” 

** Of course.” 

**L am not surprised that you shoald feel 
ourious about Mad Miriam.” 

“The woman who was asking for Lar. 
line?” 


** Yea.” 

** Whom does she mean by Larline ?” 

** Her ohild, It died nearly ten years ago, 
in Italy.” 

Iie made this answer in a juick, low voice. 
An attentive oar might have * 
tremor of agitation in it, however. 

“Poor woman,” said Victor. ‘And she 
has never been able to realize her loss?" 

“Only at times. The ohild lay as if 
sleeping when she saw her last. She seems 


to have kept that picture before her mind 
eversince. She thinks Lurline is sleeping 
till.” 

“The loss of the ohild orazed her, no 
doubt?" 

** You.” 

**Who is this woman’ What is her true 
nawe, | mean?’ 

Miles gave an impatient snort. ‘* Bah!” 
he snarled. ‘I'm tired of talking of her. 
She's a poor creature whom | have looked 
after for charity's sake. There, ask me no 
more.” 

Viotcr was ailent. But his te ran 
fast enough, and in something like this 
wtrain 

** 1 oan see pretty clearly what the history 
of this woman must have been. She is the 
guilty creature who fled from ber husband 
ao many years ago with my father. I am 
sure of so much, But beyond that I stamble 
into the foy again. If this man who sits 
hore before me in nol my father, why should 
he have cared for my father's paramour all 
these years, as he evidently has done? That 
in where Lam puzzled and baffled. It may 








** Halloo!” cried the voice within ‘In| 
it you, policeman 

at | 

* All right. Won't you come in and warm 





and makes the patient unsccial, uncivi, 
crosa, dejected and forlorn. 


take a keener brain than mine, after all, to 
solve this enigma.’ 

Heo wighed Teenie, for he saw how difficul- 
ties were thickening round bis path. Above 
all Milos was beyinuing to suspect bis mo- 


j tive in coming to Hook Dock 


It would new be more necessary than ever 


to make each and every move with extreme 
| caution 


For the remainder of the day he dared do 
nothing , and that night he rested quietly 
in hia bed, and attempted nu new explore 
tions. 

Indeed, there was nothing more tw ex 
plore. During the day Miles had removed 


the despatch bor which Victor had search 
ed and the desk which he had of search 
j od for want of oppurtunity to the common 


silting room 

Thin fact looked ominous, It made the 
young man more cautious than ever Ww leara 
what was in the desk. 

Bat it was always kept locked, and none of 
hia keys would open it. Besides, the liability 
of beimg interrupted made it very difficalt 
of access 

Bat Vietor waa not the sort of person to 
give up easily because balked in one direo- 


on, During the seoond day of his sojourn 
in that queer old house in Hook Dock, he 
went out to purchase sowe was with which 
Ww take an impression of the key hole 


Hie had made bis purchase, and was re- 


} tarning, when he came face to face with his 


budy servant, Vijal, in the street. 

The poor fellow seemed delighted at the 
meeting “Lord bless you, sir, lve found 
you, he ered, seizing Vietor's haod and 
wringing it warmly 

Were you looking for me, Vijal?” 

“Should think I was, sir,’ was the an- 
“Tve done nothing all this blessed 
morning but tramp, tramp, tramp up this 
street .ud down that. I knew I'd fad you 
some time, air.” 

Vietor was touched 
to find me?’ he asked 

“| knew you were m trouble of some sort, 
sir,” said Vijal, dropping his bead “Of 
course you wuuldut let out anything to a 
poor fellow like we; but I saw it ail the same, 
And I didn't know what mighta't happen if 
yea were left to ran about by yourself.” 

‘There, there. You ere a good, true, 
faithful fellow, and [like you. But you had 
no need to alarm yourself.” 

“I'm not sare of that, sir,” shaking his 
head, doubtfully ‘‘Anybow I'd rather re- 
main near you, if you please.” 


** Why did you wish 














LL 
































































































ee ee le Se Le ae ed 


(7 are” 





Sete. 


Swe 


seams a ¥ 


~ 






















tim 


















6 


Victor concidered «@ moment. “How 4:4 
you beoe I wee in New York '” be asked, 


* Mistress told me that. Bat she woulda! 
tell me eeythang more” ’ 

** Dose she hao that sou are bere? 

Vijel chook bic bead = 9“ Came om @y OFF 
resjoositulity, air wf 

. Ween did you leave Rewnd encod’ 

\ water de 

“And you 
since! 

=F or 

Viebor thougbtfally retbed bis hands to 
. “Dae going to toll you 0 sveret, Vijal.” be 
“1 come te New Jerk os 
@ evcret end danger ss mission 

Le that tres, sr! opening wide bie eyes 
“1 theaght you were only ranning ewey 
from Mise Dore because abe was sv cold end 
eecencerned ike ~ 

Tee poor fellow colored to bie temples. 

“Theat mey have hed something t do 
with my coming, he said ponfucediy * Kat 
another motive entirely wae at the founda 
ten of tall As I told re before, I came 
here on © Gecret miastum 

" Then I can be of service to you, sr 
cried Vijal, eagerty 

“Ne. | deo aut think you can 

Tite evuntenance fell ‘Barely, ar, you 
will not send me beck t) K randoms alone ' 

am | 

“Bat you will not? Meese, sir, do nut 
force me te beet without you 

At that, joer fell I mcdernng or 
coures he coald not tate Vi jal inte the seeret 
retreat which Miles Haghy made hie head 
quarters, Hat the feliow wes trustworthy 

hy wot Gad hxigiungs for bim in the neigh 
berheed, cod oe herve him near at bend TH 
case of emergency ’ 

The idee wae o goert one 
wrang Vijel « hanc 

My feithful fellow he said, with some 

emotion make your mind eesy You shall 
aot go beck to Keandeon td eithoat me 


eve been looking for me ever 


He tarned, and 


CHAPTER VAM 
4 @L..840m OF LtonmT 
Vietor easily found lodgings for Vijal in 
plein sight of the mysterious dwelling of 
whieh he wes an inmate for the time being 
fo be sure Mt was 8 poor place, and 
amongst lawless characters bat then Vijal 
wee a shrewd felloe, and knew huw tw de 
fend bimeeif 
Keep yourself quiet and watch patiently 
the progress of events” Victor anid, at part 
in |] will viet you every day at four 
oceck Be long 0 1 4) thet, you may reet 
ascured thet ali i« well with me Bat if « 
day shoald pes. and I feil te come 
‘Then | shall ge for you, er, ‘ yal inter 
rm , in a tone of deep significance 
tetor wee silent, bat pone the less moved 
for Upat 
Teen master and 
agen, and so parted 
Vietor made hie way inte the house with 
@ul evcvuntering more then teo of three of 
the desperete characters with whom Miles 
was wont t aseocite He had taken care | 
te avoid them, as mach as possible, from the 
first 
luring the progress of the afternoon, he 
was left alone in Mileas sitting room for « 
fee winuates 
Here wae an opportunity not to be ne 
giected Me produced the war he had pur 
chased, and qaickiy set to work 
la a very few minutes he had taken the 
impreesion he wished to take, and had re 
move l, as far as pomitle, all traces of what 
he had been dang 
"Tt te Bow only peoewsary to have @ hey 


man clasped hands 


meade, he thoagut “ Aoy beokemtth wil 
dv that Then the secret Miles Kagby 
trying ty Beep from me, will, perhaps, be 
land bare |= At any tate, may Ciod grant it 


Not t rain all by undue haste, he waited 
Bold the peat morning before taking the im 
pression be bad made to a lookemith 

When be did, ao, he wae promised a hey 
in teenty four hours 

It wae ae longer delay than he had caleu 
lated upon, bat he bore the suspense 
bravely 

(Mf eouree he was with Vijal when four 
oclock came round Hat he only went to 
keep the faithful fellow io good spirite | 

* Doe 't show yourself tow often,” he said 
by way of caution =“ Some one of the men 
with whom Lam compelled to assoctate for 
the time, might reo gaire you 1 wevaldat 
like thet t happen It wvuld interfere 
serionsly with my plans, perhaps 

Vijel promised ty be very careful in all his 
movementa Hy thie time he comprehended 
fully thet 10 wee Miles Kagthy whom hie mae 
ter hed come hither to watch bat of coarse 
he knee nothing of the tasue at stake 

(ho his retarn, while traversing the passage 
which led te the room Miles bad given bia 
during his stay, Victor heard the sound of 
Peeping end wailing to one of the side apart 
mete 

00a, Larline, Larline, I'm sick and tired 
for you, Lartne Why wont you come to 
me when | call, angel Luarline? 

He knew the voice well envagh It was 
that of the women Miles had called Mat 
Mirtam = ()f ovarse she was looked inte this 
rem Indeed she had been there ever 
sioee that Cret day ehen she had appeared 
te him eo Guetpectedly to the passage 

He @ished te speak with her, bat dared 
mot Too much was ot atake for him to rak 


suything by making careless moves 
fe eae her the neat day, however. Me 
hel been to the kotemith« for the hey he 


hel ordered t+ be wade, and was stealing 
belt t hte room again ehen Med Miriew 
torast ber heed wat at the Joor of her own 
chewber, god asked eagerly 
Where te Larline! le she sleeping etl! 

Then she ceaght sight of Victore face, 
end stepped short, and stared at hia 

“OR, te tt you wy Loant Duke of Back 
inghem’ she sant making « prefeund 
«vatteey “Tw delighted to see yea 

Vietor scarcely bnew whet to think of 
tise eadden chaoge im her, bat he said Pe 
liuely 

Phe pleasure te mutaal, madem 

“Of cvaree if is, most noble duke.” and 
the poor silly creature looked flattered and 
pleased by thet word © madam 1 think 
there mast be an eMfuity of some sort be 
tween ae I we felt it from the fret 

Yeu he returned, softly, ** the sad but 
common of uty of mutaal misfortace 

Nhe stared agein, Bot at all co uprebend 
ing thts sortof talk. Aad presently she barst 
oat leaghing 

“DLeay, mont poble dake, dida't we fool 
the captete Bicely the other day!” 

* Ded we? 

“ You ought to know all about it,” she re 
torted, bail sagriy * Why do you aay 


— we’ es if you didn t com od what 
om talking shout It ien't lord 
Gute to & that ~ ¥ ” 
“ You are i it tent” 
“He be 


slipped Urough the closet 
dom jest as the ea.actn twa peed in apun us, 
youess I Emew hed be angry if be foand 
ws together, [ weent sure that you would 
have the 


you acted admirably admirably, woat noble Gutng ope doren lave of em ones led ber into the little viilage. Some of the her usual, cold, dry way. He followed ber, 
date. ° ae Ae, > s - Ss) onter women, who remembered her mothers | aod was shown his room. W came 
. te the captain now ? Bounets and gloves t> match each suit $.25 pale feos and had daughters of their eum, | Geen, ote ae ten ta toma te ae 
oie, Gp cues Bit fame to match dinner and evening _  @uaght to draw ber into their littic circle, | dereon smoking a pi on the door-step, the 
** Bet be be beck direct! dresses - a 2 «© Boe e~ end on theie way would have been hind to | table est for ton within, and tae fee me. 
Os we, he west | ebuctiing rofly t Bodelfen - - sees ee OR bor; Sad cho Lad to Bo way vespeoded to | cents eae wee tedden ty Anduemn “te 
bereef. He wun be beck for boum Welting and dress shoes. - - - - $75 thar advances, but rather rebafed them, | sit down and have his . There was 
And I've found the bey to my room and let This list foots ap in the neighborhood whch was nut hard to do. Gbe wes neither po use wai for the girl; she'd gone to 
mycell out agate Jen 't the: ~ reas? of tear tm 4 Ore wawur witsetn, pretty bor attractive, ser theeurt of creature | the shore with Poster, to see him of on 
Yea, You are too shrewd, by far, bat d+ wot include jewelry, falee hair and to whom the world pays court, so | on a trip.” 
fore take the capicin many thi .ge necessary for Samwer ur Winter let ber drop agam |  Midaieton infernng from 
Ais ir” she eepped and shock weer, Tucss added aud the foundation of “ A dimgrecabic girl,” meighbore said. Anderson's tone it wae a good-bye ttea- 
,7 -4—- , ie ef~tyeyp -f4-t one aR a? Rew loee Sey he Chad. || Se OES 0 tenes, cad GN a9 Gaeb & 0 glee 
we can. ” and 
as Op = nothing very extravagant So she |eamt way to the man, as sat together 





sense Bot tH tellon we Hat 


from the captain. I ve tried te foul him be- 
fore end be base way of Ending oat things, 
in spite of all you con do 

Victor « chim 4 oo hie breast, Hie 
mind wee all ine whirl Hed Milee really 
left the bowse to be sheent some boars! If 
oo, thie wee the very opportunity be «sated 
to + Geet bie parpoess 

He hed the daplicate bey of the desk io 
hie heed It would only be necessary & 
step inte the adjoining room end make use 


4 fleshed like light 
ning upon hie brain If the result of the 
search he inteuded making should compe! 
him to leave the house imetantiy, there was 
en end forever, it might be, te the hope of 
rescuing the poor wreteb confined a «& 
maniac in Nelgrave House, and ebeo had ia 
plored bie eid in the name of Christ 

“1 ean t do it- I can't desert the poor fel 
low,” be mattered, while cold drops came 
oat on bie forehead and stead there in great 
tead« ° Mis appeal may never reach uhet 
eare than mine § | cant go away of do any 
thing until | Lave foend some clue thet wil! 
guite me to the house where be ts oon foed 

Then he tarned to the mad woman, tovk 
ber band in hie, and said in @ very Mepree 
are voce 

"| beewech you to exert all the powers of 
your mind, and ettend carefully we het i 
am shout te say to you 

| am attending, she retarned, bridling 
 Bpeek on, mont noble dake 

* You teld me the other dey that vou Led 
been shut up in Helgrave House ‘ew, teil 
me where ty fod nt’ 

Khe started, changed color, and began te 
trem'de at meation of thet nawe 

* You mean to take me there again, she 
eried, ousy i nraely 

"No, ne, I do mot Hat a man is shut up 
there who is as ene asian andl want & 
eethin free And yoo, you must heip me 
doit 

How can l 
‘* Hy telling me where to find the piece in 


juestion. That is all you need to do Come, 
etert all the powers of your mind im eure 
you tell me if you will 

Khe preased both bande bard syeinet ber 


brow, and after along interval shook her 
head wearily 

“1 cant, noble dake, Ieent 
from me = | can bear the wind blowing, and 
eee the sun shining, and green grass and 
trees, and gravel walks, and a high brick 
wall Bat I dont hauww bow to get there 

lo the impatience that posacered Lim be 
shook ber arm alovst roughly 


Its gone 


* Choad 


Think again he etclaimed 
will never forgive oe if we leave thet man 
to languish in bie prison, Ob, think again 


Med Miriam knitted her brow, and bogen 


abeently t strobe down the fulis of her 
faded silk dreas At laste light broke over 
her fece 


“T eant tell you,” she cried, suddenly 
* Rat I think I evald gaide you there 

This plan had never ooourred ty Vietor 
He started and turned pale there was sume 
thing so dering and deflant about it. Bot 


he could see he other way outof the ware 
of difficulties that sarroanded bins 
Very well, he said, after @ moments 
thinking °' You shall guide me there 
“Now to night 


Ile locked at bie watch The bande point 
ed \ eo quarter of eit = ** You, te might, he 
anewered, for he dared not risk delay. “Cet 
ready an jaickly as possible, and Iwill jon 

wn 

. The moment be coased speaking he passed 
on rapidly to the apartment where the dewk 
washow to be found So sare did be feel 
of there coming upon the proof of Miles s 
identity that he sought, that be hed macde 
nothing oonditioual whatever with the mad 
woman 

The room was vacant of bauman presence 
He went straight up to the desk, Lie heart 
thumping audibly, a strange feeling of dread 
oreeping among the roota of his bat le 
thrust the key io the lock, and slowly tarned 
it i 

It seemed as if an age elapsed before he 
was ready to raise the bd. But he raised it 
at last In doing this, his sleeve c sught in 
the carved work of the tuteriur, which was 
pretty fully eooupied with small compart 
meule for slowing away papers and valu 
ables 

He twitched his arm away angrily. A 
sharp, clicking sound became anditle at the 
same inetant, and a secret drawer flew out 
with «a jerk 

In it were two of three miniatares, and « 
folded paper He took ap the paper and 
opened tt. Then bie eyes instantly became 
nveted upen the writing before him, on the 
oe, an if glued there 

le read one sentence, no more He conld 
get no further There he sat, breathless, 
silent, expectant, trying to teke tn the full 
import of that wouderful sentence before be 
real further 

Suddenly, and without warning of emp 
sort, a hand wes stretched before his eyes 
and clutehed bold of the peper 

TO BE CONTINUED 


—- 
A TROUSSEAU FuR A LADY. 
The following frowsecry, saya Demoreast, 
we ordre iby a wealthy gentleman for bis 
bade a poor bat very deserving and beau 
tieful young girl 





A brodal drew of white satin and 


petut lace . aan 
Taree walking suits, two «silk, one 

Inab poplin, average ein) iM 
Bit evening aod dinner dresses of 

elk, lace, and milk muslin, ave 

verage exe) S140 
A pattern dress of black silk, mohly 

ewbrodered em 


Three costamea, one of embroidered 
camel e hair cloth, one of black em 
Lrvidered cashmere, a third of Tus 
sore silk, trimmed with white sulk 
lace to mateh, and black velvet, 
ave . + F125—O375 

ay: ae peionaises, one of white 
eloth, embroidered with white aad 
bordered with deep chenille fringe, 

@ seoond of striped alk, made « 
W atieow, third white lawn, trim ae 
rehly with pufings and necile 
work, average - - ° $75—#r2 

Three double eskirta, one black silk, 
ove light grey alk, one biae sulk, 
one white and ope black lace shawl, 
Spanish and thread lace ouliarettes, 
guipure jacket, Valevoiennes seta, 
and trimmings and lace barbes for 
bows The shawls of course were 
bot point, bet they were the finest 
lama ‘ ara 

Travelling suit of soft rich silk, in 
two shades of gray, made with a 
Wattean Gilt praidedd, over « aut. 
plsided skirt, Cae. gloves, parasol to 
maton . . - . ° . . . . 

FPiee linen anderclothing in sets of 
one dogen each inolading two dres. 
sing gue bs, one white, the other 
pele blac ett dressing-sscke, six 
corset covers, taree dozen hose, 
silk, flee Lasle threed and ocotion, 
and three d.sen hea: dkerobiels ic 


$20 





LIVING IW VAIN. 


WaITTeEs FOR THE s4TCRDal BYEXING PoET, 


BY BERTUA 


A (alt cometry home as pou ever have eeem, 

Dew ered br bile, cheteed bn emereld grere ; 

Hews Mery, oor tabs littte berotee @ecta, 

A matdes of (alr ot bet oo) Getive Geta, 

As treek of fhe Greck @here she off etoupe to drink, 
Ae ewer as the Thelets thet Groep o er ite brink 


Like oeeoming appice le Mary's eft cheek ; 

Ppee, eee’ of ne berrice ebe oft game te ened | 

Hier, Qomey a¢ Core-eile, like cheetents le shade | 

| (pe, le thee eaalias ty ber merh-toved giade, 

lhet bewety carreendings, i» work, or in play, 

Mave made ber strung, setive, Oright, beatthy, and 


ay. 
Aud happy too, enti! oer chronicled day 


Hee home be 0 cottage, oft, pet white ond clean, 
beaterwered oith ruece, sed cher t-ity green , 
The tnetde le pretty. ber femsiniee art, 

Hivdee perverty * tee h, and makes neal every part 
A erep of groand Bey Ith the greatest of care, 
(+\vee bond ated Que Very piale garmocetse wear 


(t-rendfather, end mother, and Vred4y, and ehe, 
heagh poor, were « happy and goo! family 

( otewte! wee Mery, Getll ane bright morn, 

Willie peaeiag @ Geld fai) of ripe barley corm, 

She oald, with « eigh, ' But one thade of thie grain 

le ot qeore wee then |, | om living le veln ' 


" My learning te litthe, experience eae, 

No poor, eck, oor eel ring can | ever bhewe 

the breed Geld of workers [ot me bee bo place, 

| am het « cipher te Ol @ hare epere 

to! sort in Netere gore on a+ Twas made 

lrewe grew, aed give tuber, oF feerrs, trait, oF 
whale 


Piante leom, and rield odor; oath Mird sings « 


ap the Heavens, « sombericee throng 

1 eve end ever do few 

The cheed te aft brightened by (rod ® covemant bow 
The sou eete Ged riees, again end again | 

lu the proper tae Lacie bie dew, bau, ehee, oF rein 


” Rech duee ite own work te the right time and place 
hat what do I remder my (sed for hee grace 7 


yoo! | must own, Ueough #1th feetege of pain, 
Mw fovea | warlow le i” fern 
4 ent frame of mind wae here of) of that day 
Yet deftly ehe did every lark ln bee way 
eaid mutter 


Iw ar Mary, “how seatly pee work, 
: “* ¥ a ? ‘ 


sight, 














. wenally bett hie effete « efrer 
tever be found trem arrayed, aud ody 
Sy sister, wail i ant tell whatl d de, 
I weede ‘a tye 
If grew lfather wanted ty walk of te ret 
lle «shee were anewere:, ai et ere ca prenee! 
lie seed, “ Nome ike May could my Comfort prepare 
ke bet conid give me my ellppere and chair 
sone cle weak! eo @ ogy oe bende am 
lie Mary thal helps meke my old age se ewewt, 
A new thongtt etrack Mary, “All praised me to 
ay 
Im Geeia!, porkape, in a poor, humble way 
Piet vel that le met what [im longing ty do, 
1 went a yreet miseion, gram’, noble, end trae 
Vou eee Mary's erret) eho thoaght noble deods 
VW ore each as in etories of het.oe une reada, 
Ant uot bhogeeheol! duties, dene «heerful and well, 
' buy eme fwhich fame «wel te 
Phe olte the grass, la her taverit 
ler emge santing @ gros 
he reed er worde@uw'y 
Nou atream from ite eour « 
bP heme eonward, how hocie eaered ite oar, 
Hat thet eomme lend te giaddeted No elar evet rene 
Ant ect withent leflaence sae Who koows 
V hat earth weeds from earth e lowest creatare 7 
She rome, 
Is liming, “ Dew the Lon! aeode me! Qaite plain 
Tie ehewe mer that | arm f living in vain’ 
It l de my beet, with my heart, soul, and might, 
ibe Lord asks bo more trom me; | have done right 
That evening ehe sat, when her latwors were o'er, 
Hiv grandiather © #ide, in the woodhine-draped door 
A * rl the VWooet, at the fast-einking eun, 
Sod marmoret, © My evening of life hee beyun ! 
tm, Mary, ohfld ! when pour life's eam has gone down, 
May vou, with the blest wear an onfading crown 
toh, pewer forget the great charge yoa must keep, 
Hie watchtul, the euemy works white you eleep 
That night ee her head on her pillow she lay, 
thar Mary recalled the evente of the day 
toh, ewe thoaght ehe, “ bewer let me complatu 
There # oe work for me, aod Tm living jo vain! 
Tie praises of af), ehowed me li aeeful hore; 
That pootry, too, made my daty more clear 
* Awd grendtather told me a higher work at Ul 
thm te melarlt mayer if ter tb ee, 
Tue ive te Mie glory, te fight agatnet ein, 
To keep my soul pure, Mie eternal to wr 
An! make mysell @urthy to pratee Grod on high 
has « mission more noble than 1!” 


— — — 


HOW THE SIP CAME IN. 


KY RUPERT GRAHAME, 


** Well, Meg, TL agreed to take a lodger te. 
day for the sammer, so you | beat bea ir 
youreelf and get the room up-s airs read). 
Hell be along by afternoon som otime, I ex. 
oot.” 

** Who is it, father *” 

‘Oh, one of these painter chaps. I met 
him down at the shore, and he told me he 
had taken a fancy t our place becanse it 
waa perched up bigh A civil enough fel- 
low, and plenty of money io his pocket, I'll 
warrant.” 

* Then he'll be very badly off here . there's 
nothing like what bes used to,” said the 
giel 

* Never you mind abont that. Tle's got a 
notion of coming, and I mean to have him ; 
it'll pay. So get the room ready, d ye bear?” 

She nodded « half-snilen assent, and the 
man strode briskly out of the door of the 
little cottage, near which he had been stand 
ing while they talked, and soon disappeared 
below the brow of the bill on which the 
house stood. They had just breakfasted, 
and the meal, as were most of their meala, 
had been eaten in silence, almost gloomily 
It had only been at the very end of it that 
he had chosen to make the brief announce. 
ment that hae jast been recorded That was 
all he thought needful to aay that he had 
agreed to take a lodger, and that he might 
be lovked for before nightfall, No word of 
consaltation, no pleasant ocommon-place 
pbrase about her extra work or trouble. 
Why should he do more than he had always 
done? 

Hus danghter had never been to him while 
lithe anything but a burden and nuisance. 
since she had been old enough, a mere 
dradge. He was not brutal to her in the 
coarser and more material ways. Ho never 
struck her, or stinted her of fool, he waa, 
even in his graff way, liberal to ber, and had 
she chusen, she ovald have had as 
clothes as any i in the neighboring village 
of Kemptoa. at she did not seem to care 
for fine clothes, or indeed for anything. 
They lived a few miles from the village, and 
almost directly on the sea, in a little ox 
perched upon a bleak olf, isolated comes 
its position than diste Jacob Anderson 
combined « sort of rough farming with the 
ocoapations of fisherman and boatman, and 
between them managed to make his living 
He and ure dangtter were not popular among 
thew neighborea When bis wife had died, 





sove after his settlioment there, and left this | 


lite girt toddling abvat, the women folk of 
the viewnity had made kindly offers of help 
to the ously man ta rearing his little one ; 
bat he was gruf and ungrecious, and the 
cud seowed even then to of bis an- 
sociable nature. So the lukewarm, mechani- 
cal interest that a motherless obild bad na- 
taraily awakened died away, and Ande 





Anderson, nothing original, and hed 
she been born to 2 dberent let, no ome 
would bave called ber remarkable, perhaps, 
tat some one would have loved ber, aad 
would certainly not bave been called 
agreeable. She was only & very sensi 





have made « very pretty feminine critic 
of ber bed she been vated, with an 
innate love of refi t and pubilit 








lovable, bet in no way remarkable. Bat 
Meg's life had been negative in its edace- 
tion, and for the most part had consisted of 
suppression rather than development; so 
that the germs that would have 

into the delicate, fragrant flowers of refine- 
went and quick, renaitive son, were 
stanted and dwarfed into a sort of sallen re- 
serve and brooding, half-conscivas discun- 
tent. It was only that most commen of all 
stories, the wrong person in the wrong 


place; so common that one scarcely notes | 


the instances of it save when these gifts cry 
out and make the pity of it evident and vivid 
to GA as we pase by. 

Poor little Meg! She bad never known 
any one better than, or indeed any one so 
good as herself in any way; and the two 
wen, ber father and one other, with whom 


she bad come into as close a contact as her | 


nature permitted, were not only her in- 
fertors, but of « different kin Their 
thoughts were not her thoughts, nor their 
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to hieder? eall ber uncom mon lacky 
“ Queer people,” thought Middleton. ** The 
father quite nataral to cross the 


** Yes, I will marry you,” she had jast said 
in answer to the question which he had put 
at last; “and when will you be back from 
this trip 7” 


** Well, I don't know,” said Bill ; ‘‘ maybe | 


a month or ax weeks; bat Ill be back all 
right. I'm not the fellow to go back on a 


| gurl, Meg,” and he smiled in « complacent 


' 
| 


j 





way, for be attribated her excitement to de- 
liygnt at his declaration, and the thought 
tickled his rough bide amazingly. ‘ You 
see, Meg,” he said, after a minute's pause, 


“I thought I'd better speak to-night, for | 


might—" He hesitated, for she had stopped 


feelings ber feelings. To say that she lived | dead short in her walk, and was looking at 


in a world apart would scarcely be true; it | bim, both ber eyes blazing. 


* Don't look 


would be nearer the trath to say that sbe | that ~ I didnt mean any harm, but he's 


lived dimly conscions that there was a world 
somewhere tn which she would be more at 
bome than in the ove which seemed to con- 
tain all she was likely t» know of buwan 
nature 
likely to marry her. In bis rough oy: 
coarsely and svullessly, he liked ber well, 


had said as much to her father; and her | man, and all of bis class. 


a good-looking fellow, and I've heard that 
these gentlomen are very taking with girls, 


and | thought if I didn't speak, perbaps | ference, nothi 
you'd take a fancy to him, and like bim | only was rou 
for this other man, Bill Foster, was | better than me.” 
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of which she had only dreamed. And she 
had « dim glim Go peumsriies of 
pleasure and delight up in super 


| 
g 
t 
7 
J 


flesal, 

had known hitherto so little that the 
pe of it was like a flash of scarlet 
aman boro blind, whose eyesight had bee 
given to him. She could not touch his ivo 
boxes, brasbes, and flacons without doing it 
daintily, with a sense of involuntary pies. 
eure. And yet she felt a wa sudden 
impulse to dash them on the , " 
complished her task aad weat down-stairs. 
Arthar had —¢ py to sketch just 
outaide the r, under a the 
only one in the poner Ky Ta od 
She looked at him as he sat there, his fair 
hair shining in the sunlight, his delicate 
aristocratic profile bent over his work, every. 
thing aboat him eloquent of culture and re. 
finement, and she felt a sickened sense of 
longing and pain come over her. As he 
raised his head and saw her averted loot, 
her attitude expressive only of sullen indif- 
of the truth came to him: 
in bim the desire of success 
and the impulse to combat that is always 


e- 
assa3' 


* Bee here, Bill,” said the girl, ‘‘ I don't) born of opposition and a sense of antago- 
| ppose you could know, bat I hate that | nism. Arthur's vanity, which played no mean 


You're worth «| part in his life, did he but know it, awakened 


father bad signified to her once or twice that | hundred of him, and you're not too good for | to the contest. 


some day or other Bill Foster would ask ber | ine, either. 


I hate him! Do you bear? I 


to be his wife, and he, Jacob Anderson, ex-| don't kaow why father ever brought him 


pected her to say * Yes.” 
should she not? She was babitually and 


And sbe, why | home.” 


‘Why, said Bill, with a puzzled look, 


mechenteny cotont to ber father; and | *‘ what's the matter with the girl? He warn't 
at} 


then, too, I's clumey kindness and un- 
couth liking for her were the best things she 
| had ever had, the only gifts of any kind she 


had ever received from any buman being; | he be? 


ancivil to you, was he? ause, if he 

was—" and the big fellow clenched his fist. 
**No, no,” said Meg bastily, ** how could 

Oaly—I hate these white-banded, 


and in what does life's sweetness lie save in | soft voiced gentlemen that think themselves 
giving and receiving gifte? She was indeed | so mach our betters; and then he gives more 
of that better stuff that finds ita dearest joy | trouble and work.” 

in spending and being spent, rather than in | 
accepting and adding together sums of love. | « month ; and anyway, I don't mind saying, 
But po one bad ever made her love bim or | Meg, it's a relief to my mind that you don't 


even drawn her toward bim. 
consciously fastidious and sensitive, as I 
have said before, and this protected ber 
from the superficial likings she might otner- 
wise have felt for the rony-faced girls who 


She was ub- | take to him. 


! 


| between bim and me but dislike? 


** Well, I don't think he'll stay more than 


Girls are so apt to fancy that 
kind of chap.” 

** Don t let us talk of him, Bill,” she aaid. 
almost pleadingly. ‘‘ What could there be 
We are 


met her on the roadside with a pleasant | pot the same kind. Now you and I, Bull, 
greeting, or the stout young fellows who | velong to the same class, and suit each 


_ once or twice had tried, from sheer manli- | ..ther. 


Weve been bred alike. And you li 


ness, seeing her carrying a yoy: bee ey to | be back in a month's time, if all goes well ’ 


get ber to let them ‘* take it up hill.” 


Like a good many of ber more favored | 


sisters, ber heart was guarded by an out- 
work -no mean one—of fancy and fastidi- 
ousness, a slight but impenenetrable veil be- 
| tween her and the coarse rustica about her. 


| spoke a word of courting to her 


Her words were incoherent and ber man- 
ner excited. ‘‘No wonder,” thonght Bill ; 
‘*why, I don't suppose any man bat me ever 
before.’ 
And again a strong sense of gratified vanity 
crept through his big frame, and as he gave 


She lovked sullen and downcast on this | her a strong, warm bug, and said ** Good. 
bright Summer morning as she turned slowly | bye,” he had the real sense of absolate 
to the work of clearing away the breakfast | ownership of ber, which is the sweetest and 


things. A lodger—that meant more work 
and harder, and, worse than that, it meanta 


‘wtranger who would think himself better | 


than her, better than her father; who would 

| make her feel as she had felt onoe when she 
had been strolling on the shore, whither she 

| loved to go when the day's work was done, 
for she bad a genuine though unconscious 
l love of natare, and « party of fine ladies 
j and gentlemen came ashore from a little tug- 
boat, a yacht her father had called it, an- 
| chored off the cliff. She had watched them, 
quite near too—so near that the sound of 
their voices and laughter reached her—and 
once or twice she beard their worde plainly. 
They were so different from the coun- 
try people she lived among—looked and 
moved and spoke differently. They bad not 
noticed her; she looked like the reat of the 
| people they had seen that day, poor and 
plain, and she had no beauty or grace to 
| shine through ber ugly clothes and lift her 
above the need of style or ornament. And 
ot abe had felt that day, for the first time 
in her life clearly, that she was not really 
different from those young girls; that she 
| could have learned to and move as 
they did. As she listened to their voices she 
had heard one of them say, looking up 
at the little cottage, ‘1 suppose some one 
lives there who has always lived there 
and always will, It would be like being 
| buried alive to me.” And then the gentle 
; man to whom it was said had answered, 
| Oh yea, of course, to you , bat, my dear 
| Miss Willoughby, the ple who live there 
are not like you.” That was all she had 
| heard, bat it had made her bitter then, and 
}now when she remembered it ber heart 
hardened against this stranger, who was one 
of their kind and would feol as thet man 
|had done. Well, ahe must go to work, and 
so abe did soon, and there was enough to do 

| to take her all day. The san was sinking in 
| the west, and she had not yet carried up the 
} pail of water that would put the last touob 
| to the lodger's room. There was a common 
itcher and basin in the room, and she had 
Biled the pitcher, and then some notion came 
to her that he would want more water than 
}one pitcherfal. ‘* These fine folks are sv 
partioular,” she said to herself, and ran 
down with the peil to the pamp again. She 

, eon pumped it full, and stooped to lift it; 
, as whe did so, her hair, which had loosened 
daring the day's work and was now held 
;up bat by « single pin, tumbled down 
, over ber shoulders in a heavy mass of golden- 
| brown ripple and ourl. It was her only 
| beaaty, and she did not even know that it 
was beautiful. She uttered an impatient 


| 
| 


' 


| exclamation, tried to toss it back off her | 


face as she held the bucket in both bande, 
| amd then was constrained to set the pail 
| down again while she gathered her unraly 
| tresses hurriedly together and bound them, 
| with a sigh of real weariness. 

it wae a heavy lift, and she had work- 
| ed hard all day. As she did 00a shadow fell 








dearest sensation a man of his type ever feels 


in his relation to a woman. 


CHAPTER IL 

Arthur Middleton had come down to this 
outof-the-way place for two things: to 
sketch from nature, and to kill time during 
8 period of probation which lay before him. 
It was only two months now, bat it looked 
long, and the young mans mood made so- 
ciety distasteful to him. He wanted to 
dream, which is always better done alone, and 
so he had determined on this trip. He had 
never had but one strong feeling in his life, 
and that was his love for his cousin Helen 
Featherstone. It had grown up with bim, 
and seemed to be rooted deep in his heart 
He was not a man of much strength of will 
or decision . but he had always 
since his boy kuown bis own mind about 
this one thing, and had persisted in his de- 
votion to bis cousin with a force and con- 
sistency that did not seem part of his charac- 
ter. She was intellectually his superior, 
and, being a woman of remarkable energy 
and will, was stronger than he was, except 
on this one point. She could have made 
him change his mind about anything bat 
this; and so, after several years of deter- 
mined, persistent waiting on his part, he 
had so far succeeded as to gain a promise 
from her to consider the matter that Sum- 
mer. She was to spend three months in 
Europe, and they had agreed that should she 
have decided in his favor he should know it 
by a line written before the arrival of the 
steamer and mailed to him at once when she 
reached the dock. One month hed gone al- 
ready, and after ha struggled through it 
between Saratoga Newport, Middleton 
had decided that he would face the two that 
remained alone with his thoughts and h's 
pencil, He was a clever sketcher, amateur 
to the core. No genuine artist drop in bis 
blood, but fond of nature, especially of the 
ocean, and always capable of ing bim- 
self with a sketch-book. 

A gentleman every inch of him. He was 
also one of those people who, if they had 
lived under the hot-house process of the 
middle ages, would have tarned out propa- 
mens and — a little later, - 

thropista, and prison; reformers. v- 
ing as be did at the present day, be was 
just a little apt to try to model and 
mould and influence any one with whom 
he was thrown in contact for atime. He 
could do anything for any one except let 
him alone. It was one of the 

jevances of hie cousin Helen, who o 








| across the and a voice beside her said, 
| ** Let me oarry that in for you; it's heavy, 
and you are tired.” She started and grew a 
| deep red when she saw who it was that had 
| reeks , ® young 
man o t and twenty, t 
handsome, and with a sweet, Ln 
Her answer cawe at onoe, *‘ It's not heavy, 
thank you, and I'm used to ia,” 
| and bravque; thea she lifted the with o 


| steady baad, and carned it quickly into the 
| Bouse and up-staire. All the fatigue seemed 
}geees Se we atonce. How sbe 

him, as she felt sure she would do! 





apd bis little girl were left to themselves. 
Whee little M ate ap into woman. 

hood, and took 

duties as parchaser provide lly 





There was nothing very strange about Meg 


of the house, her 


| * Yoo are the lodger, | suppose ?” 

| “Yea,” be said, smiling, “and my name 
, fe Arthar Middleton.” 

} 


“I will show you your room,” ahe aaid in 








ii i 

pertafegt 
FF E gt 
Fags fe 
=FATE TS ; 
Pah, 
[Lith ese 
ereeetastgis 


jit 
i 
pftter 
ih 
apna 











**I wish you would look at this,” he said, 
rising and coming toward her; “I've been 
working at it for an hour, trying to elaborate 
the first sketch which I took yesterday on 
the shore below. It was like it then. I 
don't know whether you kuow the spot, just 
where the tarn comes in the shore and the 
cliff rises abruptly.” 

** Kaow it?” At least she knew the ocean, 
but why did he ask her? To mock her? 
Did he not know that she had never seen a 
sketch before? It was like miracle to her. 
She had heard of such things as drawings, 
bat she had never seen any one before with 
a pencil in his hand. 

** Yes, I know the place, but I don't know 
anything aboat pictares.” 

**Tnen you're jast the critic for such a 
In it like, Miss Anderson, frankly 
now’' His langhing blue eyes looked into 
hers as much as to say, ** Come now, a civil 
answer I will have.” 

She hardened herself. ‘I will not amuse 
him,” she thought, and straightway—‘ I 
don't think this looks like the oove; the 
rocks are not the right color.” 

** What's wrong with the color ?” said he, 
calmly, quite unannoyed. ‘Too gray’ 
You, that is jast it; I could not make it out. 
Is it red or parple that will make it all 
right?” He paused and waited. 

** Parple, I think,” she said, interested in 
spite of herself. 

He mixed a little color on his palette and 
reseated himself to make the 
alteration. Five minates went by, and he 
lifted his head for the first time and turned 
to see the effect. ‘‘ How will that do?” was 
trembling on his lips. She was not there. 
She had gone back into the bouse as he had 
began to work, and now he caught a glimpse 
of her slight figure flitting about within. He 
was really annoyed fora moment. He had 
worked, feeling as if her eyes were watch- 
ing every touch of his brash, and stimu- 
lated by this imagined consciousness. It 
wan too bad! But in a moment more he 
reflected that nothing like courtesy could be 
reasonably expected from her, and amiling 
to himself he sat down again before his 
sketch, weaving plans of conquest the while. 

In this way more than a week went by, he 
losing no opportunity of making his points, 
and meeting with constant rebaffs and an- 
graci Bat b th the surface she 
was melting fast. Little did Arthar Middle- 
ton dream whet a spell his mere presence 
wrought upon this girl. He was like a 

ng divinity in hereyes. She might in 
er heart hesitate to acknowledge him as 
anch, bat only for a moment; in a nature 
like hers there is bat a step between the re- 
cognition of ita object of worship and the 
before it. He offered her books 

and showed her sketches. She refused these, 
and turned away after a careless ce 
from those. Still he went on, half irritated, 
half amused, and quite absorbed in the ac- 
complishment of his object. Her defences 
were soon undermined, and at last nothing 
ined but the st crast of tion. 

Still that crust was impenetrable, and Ar- 
thar began to despair of ever taming this 
savage, when a fortunate trifle did the work 
that his most ingenious efforts had hitherto 
failed to accomplish. One morning soon 
after his arrival he had been standing at the 
door snoffing the morning air, and, seeing 
her within a few steps of him, he said, “It 
seems absard, bat do you know, I can smell 
orange blossoms in the air.” It was part of 
his system always to address her as his 
equal, and with a sort of assumption that 
she would sympathize with and anderstand 








this oecasion she had said abruptly : 
*T never smelt an o blossom.” 
“What! but it is not strange, becanse 

have never been where they can be I 

suppose. Well, they have a whole Soath in 


their fragrance. 
**T am not used to perfames. I don't be- 
would ;” 


lieve I should like them.” 
** Possibly not, but I think 
and then the conversation had broken 
ready for Mr. Middleton. 
Aboat a week after, a tiny box came 
: from 


Mr. Middleton's 
He smiled to himeelf and took it 
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* They will retein their odor a long while,’ 
he said; “I heave had them sent in a letter 
from the Soath, and the flower apd letter 


too were fall of — for weeks after.” 
She did not speek, and then a moment 


more and she broke qaite down. 
* I have been very rade to you,” she said 
‘am sorry—aend you have been so kind ; 


but you cannot know how hard it is to be 


made to feel as you make me feel with- 
out knowing it. | mast tell you how it 
ms,” abe went on, as she ant his of sar- 
prise and remonstrance. 
fault, 1 know that, for only to look at you 
wakes me bitter and miserable; and how 
should you be to blame? You see it is 
somebow this way; I'm not clever or beau- 
tifal, bat I've got something 
keeps me from taking kindly to the folks 
about here; and whea I see a gentleman or 
a lady coming from the world you live ia, I 
have a sort of feeling come over me that | 
could have been like them if I had been 
bred to it. I hete it all so bere, and yet I 
shall never make a different life for myself. 
I'm not one of those that can bend things 
and make a path for themselves. I oan only 
grow where I've been planted; and yet i 
know, oh, I know that I would have bios. 
sumed and bloomed into a different creatare 
if I had breathed « different air. I think the 
ocean ia the only thing I love, the only thing 
I have to tarn to. Yuu see how life is here, 
‘how hard and mean and bare it is, and when 
you paged ety ~ me feel as if I had stood 


always wi ta high wall; that suddenly a 
door bad opened and I saw a ise within | 
and yet I could not enter. You have made 


me realize what the world might be-—is to 
sowe people—and it bas made me bitter and 
unjust; bat I will pot be so any longer. I 


will ask your forgiveness for my rade ways, | house, striding 


” 


and you will grant it ? 
i. wish it; but what 


** Barely, surely, if 
you have said pon cy 
wore things like this into your life,” touch- 
ing the flowers in her lap. ‘‘ Do you under- 
stand ?” 


rfume and color. You don't un- 
derstand French, do you?” murmuring to 
himself, ‘* Tout ce gui embaume, chante a 
rayonne.” 

** No, bat I like the sound of those words.” 

** Well, the sound and meaning are in har- 
mony. But, putting French aside, I wixh 
you would let me teach you a little bit of 
drawing, and I have some books here—" 

** Do you think I could learn to draw?” 


Certainly, why not? You have such a | little M 


good eye, I am almost sure you could. You 
were quite right abont the fault in my sketch 
the other day ; and then 
for my instractions by letting me meke a 
stady of the color of your hair.” 

**My hair?” she said, coloring with sur 
prise and pleasure. 


shade. Did no one ever tell you so before ? 

** No one,” she said, almost to herself. It 
was the first grain of incense any man had 
ever burned before her ; the orange blossoms 
had intoxicated her senses with their odor, 
but the perfume of homage rose in a cloud, 
and rolled over her soul. How delicious it 
was to her. 

They talked on until the last rays of the 
sun had disappeared and nothing was left 
but a lingering glow; then came supper, 
and Meg set about her work with a buoyancy 
of heartand lightness of step most unwonted. 
The days were changed from that hour, and 
seemed all sunshine. In every way Arthur 
contribute? pleasure and joy-to Meg's life; 
he was astride bis pet hobby and was riding 
it at a gallop. 
ing pa ahowe:l her the contents of his port- 
foloa; he lent her books—books that 
one did not have to be wise to enjoy, but 
which opened up vistas of thought and feel- 
ing to her hitherto fast closed ; he bronght, 
by his daily courtesy and graciousness, a 
world of beauty into ber life; she learned to 
look at herself as a woman as well as a 
female, as a t with t and 
ideas as well as hands and feet. The orange 
blossom, without his intending it, was atype 
of what he did for her. She looked at nature 





through his eyes, through the media of cul- | 
tivation and taste, and so it became trans. | 


figured to her. Dear as the rocks and the sea 
had always been, they were dearer now than 
ever. Together they explored the ragged 
coast, sometimes on foot, sometimes in a 
small sail boat which she managed to perfeo- 
tion, thereby winning many compliments 
from Middleton. He enjoyed it all immense- 
ly; it was jast the distraction which he had 
desired, and he embraced it eagerly. He 
was full of plans for Meg's future improve- 
ment and pleasure, plans at which he vague- 
ly hinted, but of which he did not speak 
definitely. 
was pleased with If and interexted in 
her, and for him ‘the days glided rapidly by 





“It in net your 


in me that | 


ea me sorry and fills | straight and plain. 
me with a desireto give you pleasure—to pat cross cut he reached the 


- 
about it until the sight of the deserted room 
recalled it to him. He looked at bis wate. 
She mast have been gone an hour. He 
would start at once and meet ber returning. 
' Bat as he picked up bis hat from the tab) 

his eye fell on a letter lying there addressee 
to himself. 
ed the letter, whose handwriting be con 
not mistake. A mist rose before his eyes 
for one moment, and his fingers trembled 
over the seal; then he pressed his lips G@rm- 
ly er and tore the letter open. There 
were bat a few lines 


“The vessel is almost in, Arthur, as I 


write these words, and I have only time to 


say, | have come back—te gow. We go at 
vnee to the Tremont House. Bg. F." 


The rush of joy and the relief from the 
prolonged suspense of three months quite 
unmanned him, and he fairly sobbed with 
emotion, bat it was only for a moment. The 
next came the happy, practical element that 
belongs to success, He need vo longer 
dream away his hours; he could act. He 
mast go tw her at once—jast in time to 
reach the village and cstch the evening boat ; 
his baggage might follow. He had soon 
written a few words to Anderson, giving his 
directions, and then what more?’ Meg —he 
mast vot forget her. ‘* How she will miss 
me, poor little girl,” be said to himself. ** I 
must say some word to her ;" and drawing a 
sheet of paper toward him, he wrote on it 


‘*My ship has come in, and I have gone 
to meet it. You shall hear from me soon. 
“4,” 


In a few seconds more it was addressed to 

| °° Bites Margaret Anderson,” in his clear, 
round hand, and then he was out of the 
rapidly toward his goal. 
| Each step seemed to be one step nearer to 


Helen, for the road between them now was | 


By dint of taking a 
and barely 
| caught the boat, springing on plank one 
moment before it was withdrawn. In a few 
moments more he was standing on the deck, 
his eyes riveted not on the fast receding 
shore, a which the shadows of evening 
were si mf fast, but on the dashing white 
foam, yet alive with the dying sun, through 
which the boat was fast cleaving her way. 
The past had already shrunk to a speck in 
his mind's eye; the future was luminous 
with light, and he was happy with the happy 

ot ofa ful lover. When he lay 





down to rest that night, his thoughts went 
back to the little cottage on the cliff, and 


| with a kindly, snperficial thought of ** poor 


ou shall repay me | 


." and a hearty intention of seeing 
what could be done for her—** It's a shame 
abe should be buried there, I'm glad I made 
this summer pleasant to ber” —he fell asleep, 
still conscious in his golden dreams that be 
was speeding fast toward the desire of his 


| heart. 


* Yos, itis such a pecaliar and exquisite | 
} ’| ton, and then started alone perforce, for the 


| 





| Nor was it much better when she began her | of breadth and depth of thonght, that from 


| 
| 


| heavier and her body wearier. 


He taught her a little draw. | feeling when it seems a relief to add out- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 





! 


He was proud of his saccess; he | writing very well. She sat down and opened 
h 


until the end of hia third and last month | 


loomed up before him. And what was the 
summer's work on her? Far other and dif- 
ferent. What to him was an episode was to 
her the beginning of life; what waa but 
a ripple on his surface had stirred her depths 
profoundly. He was clothed with a xlory 
and power not his own individual possession 
but, ‘the heir of all the ages,” he seemed 


to her the embodiment of all her dreams | 
| which to him were a figure of speech, to her 


ad brought | 


and longings. She never stopped to think 
or straggle again after be b 

her the flowers; she simply lived as she had 
never lived before, enjoying every moment, 
alive at eve 
the cup he 


| 


| ly walk, bad not 


pore, drinking greedily from | nected the idea of worldly gain or loss with 
eld to ber lips and growing | ships. So, as she pondered his words, noth. | 


Meg had a weary walk that afternoon. She 
had waited more than an hoar fur Middle- 


errand must be done, with or without bim 
Every one knows bow it tires one to wait as 


she waited that hour, with her eyes and ears beyond his imme.tiate 


on the alert, and ber heart alternately loap 


ing as she fancied she heard his step, and | which it feels, and has none of the noble 


then dropping down like lead in her bosom. 


reluctant progress toward the village. A 


hundred times she stopped and listened, and | another, and that Birth is Death's child. 
| thought, ** Perhaps if [ had waited a min | Poor Meg saw op how it was, how it 
| could not bat be so; 


ute longer he would have come!" and then 
went on again, each step making her heart 
At last the 
village was reached, her parchases all made, 
and with a beavy basket on her arm she 
tarned homeward. She was in that state of 


ward annoyance and even pain to one's in- 
ward burden; and she had obstinately re 
fused to have the heaviest of her packages 
sent to her, but had doggedly packed them 
into her basket, feeling as if the aching of 
her arm and the weary tug ap the bill would | 
soothe the balf-sick, balf-resentfal throb of 
her heart. It was a long walk, and she 
walked slowly, and stopped more than once 
for a moment's rest, so that the darkness 
had fallen when she reached her home. 
There was no light in the little window, and 
she wondered how it was; sarely Mr. Mid- 
dieton could not still be out? A vague fear 
shot through her, and she burried over the 
few remaining steps and entered the door. 
All was still and dark within, and she groped 
for the matches and struck a light. No one 
was there, that was evident. She did not 
8 to think, but ran up the steep stairs 
and gave a quick glance at Mr. Middleton's 
chamber door. It was wide open, and dark 
within. She came down the stairs more | 
slowly, and set her light down upon the | 
table. Its flicker fell upon a letter, and she 
naw her own pame on it. She knew his 


it. It did not take her long to read the few 
words Arthur had written, bat it was a long 
time before she moved or raised her bead. 
In truth, she was almost stanned ; the weary 
waiting and disappointment, the long, lone- 
tted her to encounter the | 
shock of Arthur's sudden departare. But, 
unwittingly he had chosen the very words | 
best calculated to prevent ber from arriving | 
at that instinctive solution of hia flight 
which otherwise, she being a woman, would 
have at once occurred to her. The words 





still suggested some material reverse or suc- 
cess of fortane, perhaps the more readily 
as, a sailor's daughter, she had always con- 


thirstier at every draught, content with the ing of their trne meaning dawned on her, 
present—more than content, unmindfal of , and soon her pain resolved itself into the | 


the futare and forgetfal of the past. 


The late August days had come, with their | being the end never occurred to her. 


gorgeous hues of sea and aky, and on the 


afternoon of one of them Arthur Middleton , the greater comfort did she draw from them. 


was leaning against the doorpost of the cot- 
tage watching the sun sink over the ocean. | 
The line of light across the tossing water , 
seemed to lead his thoughts along it, and he 
strained his eyes till it was lost in the dis- 
tance and he himeelf lost in a revery. 
“What are you thinking of, Mr. Middle- 
ton?” said Meg timidly. She had been watch- 
ing him for several minutes, and be had not | 
been conscious of her scratipy. 
broke the spell. He started and said d i- | 


| at not finding him there, it would have re- | 


| simple ache of absence; the idea of this | 


In- | 
deed, the more she mused over hia words | 


She had heard of men in cities losing or | 
waking fortanes in an hour's time ; and he 

had been forced to zo at once —what conld 

be plainer? Sbe had come in almost dazed 
with fatigue, and, after the first sharp pang | 
quired a direct thrust to make plain to ber | 
the trae ing of his sudden leave-taking. | 
Bo she set there alone for a long while, and | 








ly, ‘I was thinking of my ship, wondering | 
when it would come in.” _— ery 

Meg had but one idea connected with the | 
phrase, the usual one. She had often heard 
it, and always with but one meaning at 
tached thereto, that of some hoped-for and 
rather —— ingress of material pros- 
perity. was bat little used to hearing 
common phrases caught up and invested 
with a significance pot their own—a practice | 
*bich with some edacated and all reserved 
people im a co m one, p gq as it 
does the charm of allowing them, as it were, 
to express their emotions slightly diagoised 
and veiled. So when Middleton said, ** I am 
thinking of my sbip,” ber thoughts straight- 
way veut to mate matters, and she won- 
dered in what way or how his fortanes were 
uncertain. Presently abe said abruptly, ‘* Do 
you care very much for money?” 

“No,” he said, laughing at the earnestness 
of her question—* not as much as I should 
probably if I bad less of it.” The acci- 
dental coincidence of bis answer with ber 
thoughts confirmed the first impression she 
had taken an to the subject of his masings. 

A sert of restlesspe-s seemed to come 
over Mr. Midddletom in the next few days, 
and be was scarcely ever in-doors, roaming 
for bours with bis sketch-book, and then 
coming home, it< p: all antenched and 
blank On the fourth dav after the incident 
jest told, be came in after a long solitary 
tramp and found the cot empty of its 
mates, He bed promi to walk with 
Meg to the village, and had forgotten ali 





the end was not long in coming. 

A week had gone by from the night when 
Meg bad come home to find Arthar gone, 
and Jake Anderson climbed the bill toward 
supper-time with a letter in bis pocket for 
bis daughter. He had been bat little at) 
bome that summer, except for his meals, | 
and had taken no note of the change that 
Middleton's presence and influence had 
worked in Meg's life. 


Once or twice, 4 


' deed, be had faan4 her reading a book, and 


growled ont his disapprobation ; but on the 
whole, he bad been well pleased with her of 
late. Happiness bad sw etened her Life 
had seemed so mach easier to deal with 
since Artbor had entered it; she found ber | 
work leas irksome, and shouldered ber daily 
burdens more easly. And Anderson had 
tarned a pretty penny by bia lodyer, too, 
which ~was by no means a small matter in 
hix eyes. It would enable him to indulge in 
a sort of mental hibernation during the 
coming winter, a state which he specially 
affected, of which the characteristic symp- 
toms were sitting over the fire for hours, 
and drinking much whitky, Meg's listless 
ness and moodiness were anpercenved by 
him. If sbe had mnddled the coffee or 
made the bread sour, he wonld have said at 
ones, ** What eile the girl 7” bot as Mew did 
ber work as neual, he sew nothing. fo on 
this evening be ate bis sopper lemurely, and 
as usnal in silence, and then G-hed deli be- 
rately into bis greatooat pocket and pro- 
duced the letter. ‘* Here, Meg, I got this 


His chee k« flashed as he grep. 
d 


| not exempt from anxiety and care, but still 


out of the post-office for you ; and Bill Fos- 
| ter's back, and will be here to-morrow.” 
| Jt was mot difficalt for Meg Anderson to 
take the letter from her fa 
| sign of emotion. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| withered petals that had once possesse! the 
| magic power to open Paradise. They «ere 
the tears of youth, bitter and resentful of 


r withoats the youth which had fed and left her only, 
ladeed, the effort woald 


in memory of ite eweetness snd anguieh, 


have been rather to evince fecling than to these dea! leaves, Bat soon she sank back 


been silence. Nhe 
wail chealacon. 


repress it, Such things aro so much mat- on her pillow with « heavy sigh. 


ters of habit, and the habit of her life bad 
t it in her pocket and them, and when I am dead lay them on my 


Her father sat by the | breast. 


** Meg.” she whispered to the girl, *' keep 


Home one gave them to me a long 


fire and amoked, and once said, ** Why don't | while ago, when I wae very happy.” 


letter ?” 
“You know I'm slow at rpading hand- 


writing, and it's best for me to wait ull Ive | sweet then. 


time,” she answered. 


ashes oat of his pipe, yawned once or twice 

| pertentousy, and then her a gruff . 
Then, when he bad gone an 

wes alone, she waited no longer, but «at 


He said no more, but, after knocking the | years, bat it comes back now. 


** Yea, mother,” aaid the girl softly. 
| “They were orange blossoma, and so 
I remember just how they 
emelt. I haven't thought of their emell for 
Bat, Meg. 
my darling, I've a kind of fancy it seem= 
| foolish bat promise me you'll never smell 
an orange blossom.” 
“No, no, dear mother, I never will, Oh, 


down by the dim lemp and read Arthur | mother, mother, don't die'” the girl cried, 
Middleton's letter. It began ; her arms about her mother's neck, ant 
mest woadered Lear . Te < 

“You boon | my Meg, Meg was herself again oe te 


over m | eee and my euig- 
mat ical vals not epeak more vasinty 
then. Now I may, and I assure you I have 
chosen you among the Gret to heer that the 
desire of my lifeistulaiied. 1 have won the 
love of my cousin, Miss Helen Featherstone ” 
[Then followed @ superficial aketch of bis 
plans aed a great many kindly phrases and 
aasurances of remembrance, and hopes that 
he should some day meet her again, | 
with hie best wishes for her fature and) * 

shall never forget bow pleasant you made 
| my Sammer of waiting, and | am always 
| truly your friend, Azrave Miop.eron.” 


That was all; although the letter was not 
| short, stall virtually there was nothing in it 
bat a great deal of kind feeling and gracions. 
| ness. Arthar had meant indeed when he 
| wrote this letter to communicate some defi. 
| nite plan for Meg's future, bat he bad oount- 
| ed upon his cousin to construct sach a plan ; 
| and when he had once met her, somehow 
| the quiet little creature who had been the 
| only human interest in hie Bammer was so 
| dwarfed by her juxtaposition to this giant 
| feeling of his life, that no time seemed appro- 
no impulse moved him to introdace 
pame. Her individuality faded almost 
at once into a dim, t memory, and 
Arthur was too happy to be anything but 
absorbed and egotistical. 
Meg sat long over the fire after she had 
read Arther'e letter through twice. She did 
not ory over it, it gave her no violent emotion 
| or shock; only somehow aa she folded it 
up after the second reading, she felt a 
strange, dead feeling come over her —some- 
thing like being extinguished, she would 
have said had she been used to illustrate her 
feelings by comparisons; and in truth life 
| seemed to taste and look like ashes to her. 

Perhaps the hardest thing about the the grief 

of a young person —or an ignorant, antaught 
| creature, is ita one-ideaness, one-sidednens, 
its narrowness of vision, and conseqnent in- 
tensity. The youth, the future's svle inberi- 
tor, feels aa if life was over, while in trath 
he has but stambled on its threshold and 
every door is yet toopen. He sees nothing 
rief, The untu- 
tored nature sees only the side of sorrow 








consolation that comes from conviction born 


pain of one creature springs the joy of 


6 oyly felt it. Bhe had 
strayed along, not even knowing of the ex 
istence of those iron laws that now were 
grinding her soul to powder. To recognize 


| Brazil, and Charles Francis Adams on the 


away, and William Foster's wife, 
seatina, middle-aged, gray-headed woman, 
| was herself again. 

*Oall your feather and the boys, dear,” 
she said faintly but clearly. 

The end came soon, she died quietly 
and peacefully. — (alary. 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tee Geweva Tartounat—-Awaap oF ter 
Axniraatons—On the lith of September, 
the Coart of Arbitration, bled at Ge. 
neva, awarded to the United States Govern- 
ment the eum of $15 500,000 in liea of all 





| 








The jadgment for the same was signed at 
ones by four members of the Court, as fol- 
| lows: The President, Count Soclopia, of 
Italy; Mr. Jacob Staempfli, of Switzerland, 
Neoretary of the Board; Baron D'itajuha, of 


of the United States. Bir Alexander 
OCockbarn, the British member, refused to 
concur in the decision of the Arbitrators, 
and repudiates the award, except in the 
case of the Alabama. The ouly other | 
cases adjudicated by the Board were 


olaime for damages against Great Britain, | 


The classes we refer to are to he counted 


From dawn tll mid 
the sound of the plane ta heard al 
over the land 


by tena of thousands 


utoht 


i 


If ome had an ear of infinite 


capacity and sensitiveneas, and coald hear 
simaltareously the noises evoked from that 


instrument from Maine 


te California, he 


would probably anathematize the inventors 
and tmprovers and manufacturer: of the 


plane to lasting par tehment 


Yet it i an 


educator of musical taste, and affords the 


jmeans of aequiring musical knowledge 
Among the myriads of * strummers,” there 


are thousands whose comparative mastery of 


the instrament enables them to ef urd great 

jteasure and solid satisfaction to the mem 

yore of the family and social circles 
| ‘To such the example of an artist like Ro 
binstein will be of great value 
with faaitiess and marvellous execation a 
delioate seumbility worthy of Chopin was 
the work reserved for Ruabinsteim, and the 
achievement which he has compassed. His 
playing will do much toward instructing our 
better pianiste in aatyle of playing that haa 
been too little cultivated and appreciated, 
and they, in turn, will diffase a purer taste 
among the leas instructed, 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty conte a line for the Gret insertion, 
Twenty cents for each additional ineertion, 
| 887 Payment ie required in advance. 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED! 


DK, JAMES, « retired Physician, (and by nature « 
Chemlet,) discovered, while lu the Kast | acer 
tale curv (or Consumption, Asthma, Hreachitl«, 
Cierneral Vebilics, when hie only chikd, « dangh 
ter, wae given up to die, Ite cht 
le now ailve well, Destrous of benetith bo 
manity, he will eomd the reoelpt, comtalning fall dlew« 
tone tor making the remedy, free, an receipt of two 
stampe to pay expon-ws, There te nota single sym- 
tom of Cemeemption thal it dae vot at once take 
hold of and dissipate, Night eweata, peeviehnesa, ir- 
ritation of the perves, tailare of memory, dificult ex- 
pectoration, sharp pains in the lungs, sore thre 
chilly sensations, pauses al the stomach, Inaction 
the bowels, aud wasting away of the muscles, 
Address, CRADDOCK &£ 00), 100% Hace Street, 





those of the Florida and 8h Joah, 
the others being excladed from the arbi 
tration. In the case of the Florida, after 
an extremely lengthy and technical argu. 
ment by both sides, the Arbitration stood 
four in ious of America to one in favor of 
Great Britain. The case of the Shenandoah 
was the subject of a still closer and more 
laborate legal di jon, t “q over 
several days, and the Arbitrators at the con 
clusion of the argument stood three in 
favorof a judgment for the United States 
to two in favor of Great Britain. Most 
ef the London journals rejoice over the 
conclusion of the Alabama claima contro- 
versy, and express the hope that the founda. 
tion has been laid for a permanent and good 
understanding between the two nations, now 
that all the necessary reparation has been 
made to America, 

The tide of emigration from Germany to this 
country is so full and so strong, that the Ger 





Philadeiphia, lena., giving name of this paper, 
oo pe" teow 


EST inducements ever offered to Agents, (ne 
l agent made $20) In one week, Mend 00 conte for 
LEY, Kaneas Clty, Mo Cd ae 


. Transparent Vieiiing Cards aud Gelder 


‘ aee for Cotta, Addroes, WESTRUN 

PRINTING ©O©, Dubaque, lows Por an 

e NEW SONGS, ANCES, and 2 new Mecmirre 

sé matled tree, THRO. F, WOOD, Vernon, Nod 
ones tar 


MEMICAN UNIVKMSITY OF 
Penn, Send for announcement, 
jy ¥i-iat Jos SITKS, M.D, bean, I'bil'a, Penn, 


WERSTER'S PATENT 


BUTTON-HOLE »= WORKERS, 


Patented June 27, 18TE. 


Awarded fret premiam at the American Inetitute, 
aul Maryland Inetitute Pairs, ios! 





man Goverament has issued two circulars de- 
nouncing the movement, and menacing those 
intending to emigrate. The second of there 
circulars is described as still more threaten. 
ing than the first, declaring that special sur 
veillance has been instituted over those pro 
posing to emigrate, and that they will be 
treated as ‘‘ outlaws,” Despite the menaces 
of the Government, emigration from Ger 
many has been only slightly affected. 

Thirty Chinese students, of both sexes, 





their workings i4 always to submit to or 
evade them. Meg did neither; she stood | 
ignorant and rebellious in their path, and | 
they crashed her and went on. 

It was all bitterly hard to her. She had 
never thought of loving. She had loved, 
and the knowledge that she possesa’d a oa 
pacity to love and anffer came with the vital 
agony of feeling her love eradicated as if by 
asharp, keen knife, and there was no way of 
escape for her. The narrowness of her life 
shat ber in; she was thrown back upon her- 
self utterly and entirely. She was like a 
caged bird once set free, soaring once abroad | 
in Heaven's light an { air, and then a crael 
band breaks its wings and it is again and 
forever bound to earth. She had not known 
in what a mere dream she had been living 
till it was shattered. This letter seemed to | 
turn the palace of her imagination into a| 
hut. All ber old bitterness came back like | 
a flood ; the doors Arthur had opened to her | 
seemed to shat with a dull, inexorable sound, | 
aud a sullen darkness settled down on her | 
soul. She was too untrained and untanght 

| 





to rise above her pain, else the memory of 
the Summer might have remained embalmed 
and precions. No; she tarned upon her 
heart's garden and trampled down ita tender | 
Spring shoots. She might have known, she | 
said to herself, that she waa not meant to be | 
like him, and she was nothing, had never | 
been anght to him bat an amusement. He | 
had crossed the gulf between them, and she 
had forgotten that when he once repassed it. 
it could never be bridged over. She would 
never think of him again. She was must 
miserable. Before she closed her eyes that 
night she had swept away all vestiges of the 
past from ber mind, and set her face like a 
flint toward her old life come back. ‘* ill 
Foster would come to-morrow, and better | 
so," she thought. He came and found Meg, 
when he proposed an early day, ready to be 
married when he pleased. 

In a few weeks it was all settled, and Fos 
ter and his wife lived on with her father in 
the cottage on the hill) She resumed her 
old life, aud it fared with her according to , 
the commonlot. Children were born to her ; 
two died, and the others, four in number, 
lived and grew up about ber. Her days were 
busy and monotonons, filled with work, and 


free from great suffering and not devoid of 
some simple pleasures. Her children loved 
her with a love uncommon in ita tenderness 
aud intensity. and she returned it tenfoid 
Her Socioad tant her a good wife, and bis 
will always seemed hers, save once, when he 
demurred to sending the two girls to school 
after they had learned to read and write ; 
then she had seemed so roused and showed 


Her voice when at last she went to bed, although she | s0 undue and passionate a feeling, that he 
was i of a dull sense of pain, she | eee ceded the point, and it was 
slept, and slept heavily and tranqailly. But | never raised again. 


** Meg.” she said to her namesake. who 
was of all ber children most like berself in 
appearance and nature, ‘‘open the top 
drawer of that borean, and in the right 
hand corner far back you'll find a little paper 
boa; give it to me.” 

The girl did as she was bid, and the wo- 
man raised herself with her dauyliter’s aid, 
end took it in ber hand. 

“Teant open it,” she said, after a vain, 
feeble efurt *Upd> it for me, dear 


| Bogland 


have arrived in San Francisco to be edaca 
ted in this country. It is reported that the 
Chinese Government has appropriated §1,- 
000 000 for their education, and that it in 
tends to send thirty students to this couutry 
every year. The thirty who have just ar- 
rived are acoompanied by three tutors of 
mandarin rank, and as the last students 
were “contaminated” by Christianity in 
this country, they are to be guarded from 
the * contamination” by a rigid enforce 
ment of ‘all the forms of the religion of 
Confucius.” 

Charles XV., King of Swoden and Nor- 
way, whose death at Malmo, on September 
1k, has been announced, was born May ‘, 
1826, and was the grand-son of Charles Xly.. 
otherwise known as the celebrated French 
General John Baptist Julias Bornadotte. 
He succeeded his father, Oscar L, on July 
&, 1859, and was crowned at Stockholm, 
Sweden, on May *, 1860, and at Dronthein, 
Norway, August 5, 1860 On June 1%, 1450, 
he married the Prinoess Louisa, daughter of 
Prince Frederick of the Netherlands, Tho | 
successor of Charles XV. is his only child | 
and daughter, the Princess Louisa, who was | 
born October 31, 1851, and who, on July 2s 
180, married Frederick, Prince Royal of 
Deumark, The eldest child of this marriage, 
Prince Christian, born September 6 1470, 
will, if he lives, unite Sweden, Norway and 
Deuwark under one mouarch. 

Complete official returns from the Con 

ressional districts of Maine show the ful 
Cotes Republican majorities, First Dis 
trict, ZING; Beeoond, 4157; Third, 
Fourth, 5159, Fifth, sot 

A despatch from Teheran, Persia, reports 
that the cholera is raging with great violence 
in Dokbara. It in estimated that a thousand 
poople are dying daily from the scourge 

Five handred and ninety-eight Mormons, 
who arrived in the steawer Minnesota last 
Mouday, left Jorney City, September is, for 
Utah by the Pennasylvauia Railroad, 

BASE BALL 
ATHLETIC Vs, BOWTON 

At Philadelphia, Sept. 14, the Athletic de- 

feated the Boston by a score of 6 wo 4 
ATHLETIC Va. ROK FORD 
At Philadelphia, Sept. 16, the Athletic de 





tote 


| feated the Eckford by a score of 40 to | 


MUTUAL Ve ATHLETIC 
At New York, Sept. 17, the Mutual de- 
feated the Athletic by a score of 10 to 5 
ATHLETIC Va. ROCKFORD 
At New York, Sept. 1, the Athletic de 
feated the Eckford by a score of 15 to 4 
CRICKET 
The cricket match bet ween the Gentlemen 
Eleven, of Enyvland, and twenty two Ameri 
cans of New York city, was concluded on 
the I'thof September. The Gentlemen of 
defeated their opponents badly 
‘Their soore was as follows 


When she had reached middle age, and 

ber golden hair was almost all silver-white ,;,... 4 | Appleby 
(it tarned rapidly after she lost her two chile Gtiowa co Heme ” 
dren), she took cold from some carelessness, Hore hy Fitzgerald (not out) 4 
and when the ductor came death bad already Kr" th 2 
set his mark upon ber. ‘She cannotlive jisiow ene ‘ 
many hours,” he said to ber hasband and &. Lubtnnk 1% | Wides 
children, clustered together—a little awe- Tota on 
atrack, sad-faced group in the room below ( tet tnnioge “. 
that in which she lay: and then be went ameek 42 
away. There vas no need to tell ber that Total : 

| her end was near; she had felt it herself, nikg — 
and bad more been needed to warn her, the Fngland wins in one innings, with If! to 
faces of her two girls as they bung over ber spare. On the ?!at of September, the Gentle- 
would have betrayed the physician's verdict. wen of England will begin @ three days 


match with the Philadelphia cricketers, re 
puted the flaest p!syers in the country 


—_—— 


RUBINSTEIN. 
THE GREAT PIANIST. 


Of all the recent arrivals of distinguished 
foreign masicians we re par [none as of ¢ i ial 
importance with thatof Anton Ravinstein the 


ereatost living pranist, as we are informed by 
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ing the fuwers, | 


etraining the 

eyes, aod with | 
lmperfeet and irregular worked but oles, ‘They 
give aniversal aatielaction. Ladies w sae them amy 







that they are worth their weight In gu 
thousand sold daring the frat week of elt lntrodduc 
thon, Local and travelling agents wanted every where 
They sell at wight, and give over 100 per cent, profit 


| GREAT WESTERN 


Sample Buttonhole Worker aud eample Hutten thet | 


Cutter packed in a meat cae, with fall directions for 
vee, together with sample of our new and novel way 
of canvassing, te any add i recetpt of @& 


















conta, Orders by mall receive prompt attention, Ad- 
drewe WEhESTEM MU OO, Manufacturers, Anse 
nia, Ct. Please state ln what paper you saw thie 


wept at 


Men and Wemen Wanted everywhere to 
take thee ry for cur Patent Buttonhole Cut 


< 










ter, with of Cane, Deente, cata 4 vizee 
eelaateiyht. Mat, Fovetain Pen and Yosemite 
X\ tield Pens, Samples of all, with circulars, | 


post-paid, for 2 cents Ale The Ladies Carket, 






end other articles, Address CITY NOVELTY 
COMPANY, No, 406 Library eteeet, Mhithaded 
phia, Pa, mye ' 
AVOID QUACKS. 
A vietinoft ¥ todiaeretion, causing nervous de 
bility, preniate . ' 
a lvertimedl mene y. . Mey 
eclit-cure, « tee will mend free to tie fellow suffer 
ere Add », J. 1 MERE ES, (is Naren St, New 
ork roplely 
Re wanker and “ILE TaRATAD 
é Toney OF WoNthies cnsly if iis ppt 
pad Adifloewe TE PON A OO), No, 369 Canal Street, 
New York tly mplely 


GUARANTEED re es 
BONDS sos 


t per cout 


“you i 
Investment 


MU NTOTE AL BONDS of the tighest grade alwaye 
ont i tition i bits A aur 
mepided Baukere, 14 Vine St, New York 
TATALAHAL ES OF NEW ME Tt) ment ter ate we 
does, crate | Addrows Kk. WINN Kit, 


M Vubiisher, St) amd S45 NI 


+ wt 


“OIL OF GLADNESS.” 
T CP” PU MINTES THE Whewolh gg 
} 00 Unequatlest for Coughs, Coite and mere t at 
Bh 6 tree € ranpecolic ta three tinutes 
44) Inetantiy relieves Mhewmatiqon, Neura a, Heart 
“ me toe, Paton bey thee Lite ane Marek, A Ae, andl 
t et ct. a perma t 
ate ‘ atom! jralt tr ' 
T ! ‘ 
¥ Ht mete uk ‘ flea 
ry M wt pare drags, \e sate, and ot fa 
“ a i " 
' le hotties cons my rhe #4 yeare 
1. etmrtit “ Bhackt / 
‘ lho he proprieters cla f 
ou ‘ vf / ha 
Kn A greet waving of due orm ». bvory family 
t r! I ha ' 
" , ' ‘ tow 
' Atal 1% wanted tm ‘ arts «ft 
» tr 1 Sates Frou 8 ' ” at 
‘. hy at ay tute, te ‘ 
ONLY MOF t rein rit 
For pour Mires with whens 
MAMSHIALL & HRY, 
auction Hane , ' 


M' shit M OF WON hits and € uriea-ties. 
. Sent Ldahd teutra bheok € 0, Coarretle La) 


10 Per Cent. Interest. 
' , Vamplit, “TLLINGIS AS A Ai 
riInVESTMENT M aicvesd fre 4 — 


1 ’ I 
% KB. PIROENTN, | 


. 
Hrian tte ! 


‘ 


TILTON’S EBONITE CROQUCT BALLS, 


It wes soon opeved, and there within it swe of the beet for iva erivcs Lucea and 
ley a few dead and shiivelled brown leaves. V’stti andthe others nat birds from albrond she ad 
The tears that hed never come easily, not will delybht bande dsof thoneands of peop! 
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Loose RHYMES 


very anrious te know, and | cannot 
any myesif.” We are somewhat 





give bins what amistance we can, however, 
with the crpress unde retan:ling that he te to 


eomwit suicide as mown as be “ There 
ere only «0 few words © rhyme with 
“ ” Ome of these te “‘boust” Bat 


thet word should be used carefully It would 
not appear to advantage in « tender love 
_ or im lines epom the death of « very 
friend. Li ie ip some sense 6 hamorvus 
word, and it would of course be very 


contemplates writing 8 comix 
like to heve carly information of 
fect, « 
before he perpetrates the vutrage 
i 
we 


rl 








- 





t 


pretty well with “loosed,” bot it, too, re 
qtires careful manipulation Suppose bow, 
+ you were writing « hymn, and you jammed in 


fed « rhyme for ‘loosed, 
should be placed in « church cullection, 
it woeld cause diagraceful merriment in the 
’ sanctuary, and the Sunday school boys 
would leagh and bave fights with the seston 
when be tried to put them out Therefore 
we recommend the word * slaiced, 
would work on —_ 
mom oor ** redux which would sult « 
~e poem on the eight boar system = or 
“poosed” which might anewer for a poetic 
description of an esecation of "' refused, 
which, although « little rickety as a rhyme, 
would erectly deseribe the coudition of the 
on pleted = the very minate it got iate 
an editor e mr 


BP Lage Pa AES a RE ee IIE Pr ER os 


Stew® 


THE AURORA BOREALIS 


Not « bad story is told at the sipense of 
ope of var most Tuetinguiched and estimalle 
citizens lt seems that a dinner party was 
im progress during « brilliant diaplay of 
Northern lights, aud this gentleman, step 
ping oat to cool hie burning brow, wae 
| startied by the display alent the frosty 
| pole He stood perfectly amazed then, 
| tarning to the window, he saw within the 
wife of hie bosom sitting with the lalies 
waiting for their liege lords to end their 
champagne and seyare, Pushing aside the 
lace curtains, he beckoned Mre Agnes 








wah 
oe 





ee | to come out Bhe complied, when he said 
’ to her, solemnly 

ig Wagnes, der see anything extronery 
4 now! 

ig : Ves, Dolly I see that you have been 































































































drinking bo mach wine 

het that, mean 
ome io atawepbere 
" Why, where, Dolly? 

“Upper yonder, Waynes 


Waynes I es 





ra? | " Why, dear me’ es! I do indeed the 
Se moet brillant anrore yea eae 
xe * Waynes, are things » abootin 
Yi Vea, dear 
4 And « flashin’, Wagnes! 
% > | "Vea! Dhully 
il “An ® sorter epreadin and dancin eh, 
4 Waynes! 
bed a ‘All that, my dear 
=: ¥ “He! be laughed the husband, much 
Be | relieved “Thy you know Waynes I mean 
Magnes when I oame out an saw the © les 





Gime @ glowin upper yonder, 
plague take me effler | diuint think | was 
drupk 


A SCENE NOT IN THE BILLS 


Many stories are ertant as to performances 
bemg tnterrupted by the entry of innocent 
mensengers bringing to the players, in the 
presence of the audience, refreshments they 
| hed designed to consame Lebind the scenes, 

of sheltered from olservation between the 

wings, Thus it is told of one Walla, who was 
| the prompter in a Soottiah theatre, and cco 
senally appeared in minor parte, that he 
enoe directed a maid of all work, employed 
} in the wardrobe department of the theatre, 
te bring him a gillof whisky The night was 
wet, eo the girl, not caring to go out, in 
trusted the commission to a little boy whe 
happened to be standing by The play was 
 (Nhelle, and Walle played the Duke The 
scone of the senate wae ih course of repre 
entation Hrabantio had just stated 


} Me pert at gt 
le of oe Ged pate aod tearing matrnre 
¢ Theat Ht eng ale aed ew eilowe clint mornowe 


j Ar tie om if 


and the luke, obedient to his cue, had in 
yuired 


Why, what © the matter 


when the litte boy appeared upon the stage, 
bearing @ pewter measure, and explained 
“The just the whisky, Mr Walle, and I 
couldna git ony at fourpence, ae verawn the 
landlord a penny 
wae payin whats chon it the teak 
The semate broke up amid the 
laughter of the aachet 


Sts imagen 


and he save ite time you 
aproarious 
ce 


OUT FOR GooDp 


: In @ certain town tm the north of F gland 
bet long age, Lived and died a eorthy, well 
hoeen soulptor A customer called one day 
at the works for the purpose of giving an 
order Walking inte the varnd, he saw no 
bet @ stolid looking masum 
obiselling « 
“le Mr inquired oar friend 
“Naw was the monoeyllabec answer ‘Never 
mind Ill look in afterward A second 
time be made his appearance, put the inter 
rogetery, and received the same answer A 
third time be called, and found the same 
men elilly baey @ith the mallet and chisel 


one 
who was basy 
death » head and cross Lones 


Thomon in? 


“Ie Mr Howson in yet he again interro 
pated ‘Naw “De you think he will be 
in soon ’ The anewer waa conclusive 


“New, aw dinna think hell be in sain 
Dicewon « died 
vent 


Mr 
aud the mallet and the chisel 
nb a before 


Ter Poceta Don Pratt, writing from 
the White Salphur Springs, says The pe 
terval author of the belle here, it is maid, 
the other day, shortly after his retarn to the 
Springs, wes approached by e youth who re 
qeested afew minutes conversation in pri 
vate, and began, “1 was requested to see 
you, sit, by your lowely daughter, Our at 
tachment “Young man, interrupted 
the parent, briskly, “1 don't know what that 
etl of mine is about You are the fourth 
gettieman whe has approeched me this 
morning on that subject. I have given 
mY consent to the others, and I give it 
t you God bless you 


Tat Mornsons tell « good story of Brigham 
Young Among the appl te for the ape 
privilege of taking « second wife, 
came, ope dey « brother of 
character, eben 
dialogue 


z 











WIT AND HUMOR. | 


follows Will likened me if there 
wey word which rhymes with | homed ? som | 
in 


to thie mise we are 
cortein thet be ont | 

| ee of © terrific poem with whieb | 
he intends to torment editors 
who never did him any harm We will 


rm | 
priste in s comic poem. If war young friend | 
poem, we) 
thet be can be dispatched at | 


brain bim ourselves with an a1 tn | 
eave the buman rece from seach | 
i” misery The word “rovst aleo rhymes) 


the word ‘roost’ because you were crazy to | 
and that hymn 


which | 
well io « sentimental | 


| 
| 


| 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


COULD WE KEOW! 


Cygne o> Uasw Gp pete ant anes 
Thet the coming (hae may bring 
Weelt we tot) oe brevely img * 


Woalt ee ever care te ? 
Ab! | thiek oer votes would falter 
Awd eur epee gree mriet am! dim 
Awd out arusie catch the adem « 
Ut « ead ced moerefa) by me 


( wld we ane the therne aed triers 
(irerwing thick!) rowed oor way, 

V eed oor hearts beep op thelr courner 
Aad gv brevety om cach day! 

Kather @oell we of deen, ey img, 
“ Therese wil) wound end tear the fret, 

Re wha! cer te ventare throagh Lhem © 
We ehell only Gad Gefest | 


Ok, thank Ged! the chowde are biddes 
be! the Gaye to ;ome may bring 
In the conetios of the preeent 
let ee prereey om ond ong 





Lat es pleck the Gowers growing 
Ie the graeme etarat ar feet, 
And forget shout the briare 
‘Tl thelr therme we «hams lo meet 


lot we _~- the searce and | itfalis 
With o falth beth breve and strong 
And go prerveying om tagether 
With « gied (riuemphent e-eg 
Many 6 vutce wil! lowe ite gladness 
In the minot petes of pale 
Pet remember, after shadows, 
Will the eanebhine «came 
hak 


—  —_— 


Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


Ne. 37. 


A Japanned Candlestick. 
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WSITTes FOR THE GATURDAT 4YENING POST, 
BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 


"Ah, here « Lave, 


the bar room in Kandy Bowers new hotel 
lave advanced, giving evidence of sea 


mansbip in being able to steer bis bage pipe 
He had a bed and « 


safely inte the corner 
handshake for a score of the rough men 


pioneers of the canvas town that had crept 


forward apon the ‘American Desert, un 
til it wae nearly cut of the scent of civilize 
tion 
** Cot through safe * 
‘All right this time 
as far an ( 
ay. lave 
stage driver on thin route 
Three years, alnwet 
make new arrangements directly 
the route from Macaw, five 
here, across the plains to (loey and back 
forty miles each way 
Who will go on from Macaw 
* Hemi, | gues 


to sport with The fellows as hope to get 
peerage wilh me across the plains occasion 
ally, must be prepared to burn some pow 
der 

You apprehend diMcalties, then ’ 

"Oh, yea, as soon as the grass pots started 
up tall enough to shelter the tattoos, the 
game of bide and seek will begin 

' Hy theorge, | shouldnt fancy the busi 
leas remarked an old settler, with a 
abrag 

* Nothing more amusing,” coolly answer 
Deve, ‘than to bore their ears for jewelry 
and be whiffed rapidly until be eclipsed him 
self behind a cloud of smoke 


said one and another, 
moving to make room for the newcomer in 


with a woman along 


how long have you been 


Hes got a rongher 
route, but not se mach of the top knot game 


They re going to | 
I aball get 
miles north of 


j thin 
| wee 


| upon my twisted sheet 
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THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 
** Shall I follow you ap, Annie; or leave myself for Lizzie?” 











property” Forsome time I sat pondering 
upon my disagreeable position, and as 
recollected my rich stock of gooda, I grew 
desperate. In the basement of my three 
storied cart was some five or sit bandred 
dollars worth of silks, linens and worsted 
dress goods. In the next story were two 
compartments dividing the body of the vehi 
cle up and down, lengthwise. In one of 
these were were stored my tin and japanned 
ware the other part was devoted to potions, 
pine, needles, battens, and m forth, and at 
time was mostly empty, the attic 
a general receptacle of all sorts of 
truck, My whole capital was invested in 
my stock of goods and asl pondered apon 
the matter I grew determined to save it 

* Cautiously Lraised the window and looked 
out The nnd of cheese which I have pre 
viously mentioned was sliding rapidly to 
ward the Western woods, and I might effect 
my quickly conceived plan undetected I 
found that I could leap from my window 
with «a fair prospect of alighting upon the 
roof of the I bat that would not do, as 
the noise would doubUless aroase some one 
and canse discovery, I soon knotted my 
sheets corner wise and made one end fast to 

I then got first apon the win 
and let myself gradually loose 
There 1 swang for 
some time, trying to insinuate my toes inte the 
water gutter Back and forth for a moment 


the bed post 
dow stool, 


| 1 dangled like a hage spider building his 


web, and at last | touched the desired point 


| (betting carefully along the gutter in my 


| stockinged feet, for it was Fall, and quite a 


fromt had already fallen, I came to the end 


Inrectly he commenced laughing a» if he jof the 1, and foand the prospect of a two 


felt saa 
ve always liked the business of driver 


story leap not pleasant. I must get up the 
roof to the ridge pole and see if some sort 


ever since | was the proprietor of a notion | of a building did not join the house on the 


eart in the Eastern Btates 
you of my fret adventure with robbers? 
the early days, you know! I thought not 
lam going to relate it now 

* T took to trade in those days as a legiti 
mate business, After I had driven my cart 
for two years, fading that I was doing well, 
and could do better with a nicer assortment 


| 


of goods, | had my cart fitted up for the | 


plan that I badin view. 1 did capitally, and 


made a heap of money without telling lies | 


enoygh to disturb a dyspeptic s slumbera 1 


delighted ta lonely, uufrejuented routes, for | 


Iwas more likely to meet with ready sales 
in such localities and so one night, past at 
dusk, I found myself in a dreary region m 
the north eastern part of Maine | had been 
4 that locality before, and knew just how 
many patches of woods | should have to 
= throtgh, andover jast how many stones 

must rattlh 1 ahould 
wight the lighted binnacte ol of mine host of 
the Eagle House, where 1 regularly pat ap 
on my journeyings teand fro Bo laid * get 
op toold Saladin, and snapped my whip 
lash tu euphasize my words 

It would have been juite dark when T wot 

my trusty steed « nose well adjusted over the 
demoralized hitohing post, only a rim of the 
‘green cheese did ite crooked best to tint 
the face of nature with it4 famous lily white 

‘The bit of coantry round about was in 
bad repute with ite legend of a pack poddler 
murdered of « stormy night, and as |b rode 
along | oould see the end of the red house 
where he bad gone in for a nights Leovelggi tage 
and never came out, aud the ravine at the 
back of the house where the fire had bee: 
seen burning early the morning after the 
aweful deed was committed, when the teil 
tale garments had been consumed all these 
thoughta made (me say again to Saladin 
“get ap 

* Tfound the landion! of the Bagle cordially 
hoapitable, and | eoon bad my horse stabled 
and was making « hearty supper of the food 
set beforeme lwas well known thereabouts, 
and in country towns peoples Goancial af 
faire are generally talked ower After my 
supper was fluished the landlord and myself 
were inquiring and imparting the news 
The most escitable part of bis news was the 
fact of several daring highway robberies on 
the road leading from that place to Hoalton 

"Lucky, bo doubt, that yoa dont drive 
much ia the night, quoth he, and 1 came 
bear remarking that he was right, so long a» 
Il went unarmed ‘Have you any idea who 
the miscreants are 

“Not the least. What efforts that have 
been made to capture them have proved 
fruitless, but as « strange wherry has been 
noticed several times lying close into the 
oreek just below here, it is presumed that 
they den mm the islands tu the river but 
the people have not yet investigated to the 
ettent of Gnding out if there are any ves 
liges of them there 

1 dom t know why I then glanced about 
the bar.roum, nevertheless I did do #o, and 


my bones, before 





& strange gleam of intelligence upon the | 


faces of one or two of the young loungers 
there, set my thonghts ina ferment. How. 
ever | bad seen my cart run ander cover, and 
after an bours chat I retired, being wearted 
oat with my days jolting§ Pretty soon I 
beard the outer door clang after the loafers, 


aD 
noticed two of the feliows hauling into the 
yw of the stables, where they sat down 
for a half bours consultation. At the end 
of that ime bearing  : Toom com vat 


of. By Jove’ 
badly enoegh. 


E 


i 


2 


lid Lever tell | back side, which would allow me two short 
in | 


leaps instead of one long one I got np over 
the shingles, working eyelet holes in sandry 
places, but foand, as I had hoped, ‘a sloping 
roof on the other side. Here, placing my 
self like a boy sled with the ranners well 
curled up at the toes, [ avalanched from the 
ridge pole and safely landed in the back 
yard. Cautiously I dashed for the stable, 
but the doors were all padlocked. Here waa 
a dilemma. I went around to the side where 
the stalle were, and found a small slide 
window open. Had I been a large man I 
should now have hesitated; but having no 
waste materiala, I set myself in the frame 
and got my anatomy inside, all the while 
getting a little nervous at the thought of 
some straggler taking me for a target by 
reason of misinterpreting my present in- 
tentions 

** My horse knew me and neighed, but Thad 
not a moment to lose I inserted and left 
the key in the rear door of the second story of 
my eart, asif Tmight have forgot to remove it. 
| dropped the door, and by literally repre- 
senting «& good economist in that | made 
both ends meet, I got in at the end of the 
cart, and carefully straightening back, finally 
took up my position, feet toward the front 
in the potion department, I then brought 
the door up to tts place and held it there by 
means of a string fastened to a tack uear the 
lock, for Thad to leave it ajar for breathing 
purposes Now fairly on pins and needles, 
| awaited the results. I knew that it must 
be near midnight, and I hoped that I should 
net have long to remain, for my position 
was particularly cramping, inasmuch aa I 
did not dare move an inch, n ‘lest I 
should set the tinware to chatter, Asal 
pietared myself and the probable resalt of 
my manewavre, Ll became so convaleed with 
laughter that To was in danger of rattling 
down and stabbing myself with some in 
fernal bexikin or other murderous imple 
ment. Of course | could have watched and 
as effectually guarded my goods from any 
hear position, bat | bad hit upon this novel 
plan for the sport of it 

* Bat to three quarters of an bour the fan 
of my postion was well kuuckled out by 
pasteboard covers and pepper-boxes, and 
hard, miscellaneous packages 

Hark There was some one now care. 

fully unlocking the stable door | jerked 
the back of my cart in tight and listened, 
The door was first opened and then drawn to 
after the rascals, and | heard whispering. 
They advanced directly to the cart, and one 
uttered an exclamation of surprise on notic- 
ing the key in the lock 

*** There» nothing in there that we want,’ 
observed ope, * thats only tinware 

*** Aud live stock,’ I muttered to myself 

"Hes jast wot a new supply of siks and 
costly goods, was the whispered remark of 
the other, ‘and we might as well clean bim 
out Ned U sell the truck for us 

** With this they began picking the lock of 
the basement where my dry goods were kept. 
They bad a dark lantern 1 could tell, for a 
pateh of light the size of a shirt-button 
came in from « flaw in the door which | was 
holding with a string 

* They were soon into the drawer extract- 
ing the goods, with grunts of satisfection. 

** Pictaring the resalt of my coming move- 


my bose » 

package of . A snecne was inevitable. 

Rmothered as 1 was by @ frantic fattening 
the 





cume to directly. mind took ine desen | = ** The crisis had coma ‘Getting myself a 
things at once. If | should call for my trifle more together, | simultaneously 
and drive on, 1 should doebtless be ped the door and moving my arm over 
laid and gain nothing. ee Bh ~ ff, A KB 
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meteor had fallen upon their heads. With 
a low, bowling imprecation they bad started 
for the door, while round tins and basins 
were ranning giggling about the stables and 


under their aedikchin feet. 


‘At the instant of the cart explosion, a 


brilliant idea bad dawned upon my mind, 


and seizing in each band a japanned candle- 


stick, | called upon them to surrender or I 
would fire, and 
candlesticks in consonance with my threat. 
“They turned, and woald have grappled 
with aud overpowered me, bat springing 


upon the nearest one | placed the cold muzzle 


of my weapon against bis forehead 

** Don't fire, Dave, for God's sake!’ was 
the agonized appeal, revealing as 1 had more 
than half suspected that one of the petty 
thieves was the landlord # sun. 

*** Well, I declare,’ 1 exclaimed, snapping 
the slide of the left haud candle-stick, * this 
is astounding. Who is your confederate 
dou't stir, Ll went on, seeing that the other 
fellow was edging toward the open door. 
The chap fairly feil on his knees, 

*** Don't betray us, Dave, and I'll do any- 
thing for you 

*** Indeed —Indeed’ is (hat the way you 
bribe whea you commit your highway rob- 
beries, cowards as well as villains /’ 

"No, no,’ they both exclaimed, ‘ that is 
not us that robs, this, I swear, is our first 
transgression, and it had its origin last even 
ing while the people were talking of the 
highwaymen. We never thought of it until 
then, and and we wanted some money like 
other young fellows to make a show with, 
aud so planned this proceeding; but, oh, 
Dave, if you will let us off undiscovered this 
time, we will swear never, never to attempt 
such « thing again.’ 

“I pitied the miserable wretches, and I be 
lieved them, and they both convinced me 
that they were unarmed. For five minutes 
| hesitated, and then silently chucking my 
candlesticks into my breeches pockets, in a 
voice hoarse with emotion, | agreed to let 
them off, seasoning my clemency with 4 
threat that if ever the youngsters were 
caught even in pilfering the rind of an 
orange L would arrest them on this old score; 
and thus suspending over their heads a 
aword held by a bair, | ordered the land- 
lord's boy to open the door, so chat directly 
after Lhad replaced my scattered goods, | 
could regain my room without disturbing 
the famiuly 

** Relays in Aa// an hour,” bawled the atale 
boy. 

* All night.” says Dave, ‘I want to 
off twenty miles before daylight; bat you 
have a moral question to sete among you, 
gentlemen, whether or no crime of all grades 
may aot be a contagious disease, and whe- 
ther vaccination would remove any of its 
virulence. At any rate I saved six hundred 
dollars worth of goods, or rather protected 
it, with a candlestick. 

The pipe beimg well amoked, the buff 
gloves drawn on, Dave was ready to start 
when the horses were brought to the door. 

** What do you think of that fellow /”" one 
old chap asked of another, after the stage 
driver had gone out. ** He has got a bead,” 
was the astoanding news —‘'did you ever 
notice how his forehead projects over his 
keen, merry eyes 

** You, sir; that's what I call a pediment 
end to his upper story-—a« first-class addi- 
tion.” 


—- — 


PRIZES FOR SUICIDE. 


We have all heard of the testimony of the 
Boston physicians against the system of 


forcing pursued by the public schools of | We have already stated that the firm iu question is 
that city —of its tendency to produce nervous | anreliabie 


dweases, and even, in some instances, in 
sanity itself, The testimony is so strong 
and positive, and so unaniimeas, that it must 
be accepted as true, Some weeks ago, at 
the commencement anniversary of a college, 
not in Kosten or New England, a long row 
of young men were called up to receive the 
prizes awarded to various forms of aoqui- 
mition and scholarship. It was pleasant to 
see their shining faces, and to witness their 
triumph. but the pleasure was spoiled by 
the patent fact that their victories had been 
won at the expense of physical vitality. 
Physically, there was not a well-developed 
man among them; and many of them were 
as thin as if they had jast risen from a bed 
of mockness, After they had left the stage, 
a whole class was called on, to receive their 
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It is quite as much so 
in England as here. We have no sympathy 
with the aim which is fostered in some in- 
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for those who have no brains to cultivate, or 


men. The awful strain that 
they inflict upon the body draws all the ner- 
yous energy to the support of the muscular 
and kills the ability to study. More 
than all, they wound the vitality of every 
man who engages in them. We once heard 
ap Raghich Cotaymnes say that every noted 
athlete of his (the clergyman's) class in the 
university was either dead or worse. Mode- 
rate play every day in the open air, limited 
hours of stady in the day-time, pleasant 
social intercourse, unlimited sleep, good 
food, the edacation of power by its use in 
writing, speaking, and debating—these are 
what make men of symmetry, health, and 
usefulness. The forcing process, in what- 
ever way applied, and to whatever set of 
powers, isa merous process. We makea 
great stir over the flogging of a refractory 
boy by a teacher. Whole communities are 
sometimes convalsed by what is regarded as 
a case of physical cruelty in a school, but 
the trath is that the ferule and the rawhide | 
are the mildest instruments of cruelty in the | 
hands of more teachers than can be counted. 
The boy who is crowded to do more than he 
ought to do in stady, and so crowded that 
he is enfeobled, or takes on disease of the 
brain and nervous system at the first onset 
of sickness, is the victim of the subtlest 
cruelty that can be practiced upon him. 

We write strongly of these things becanse 
we feel strongly. We believe that there isa 
wrong practiced upon the children and 
young men of the country that ought to be 





righted. We believe, too, that not only 
teachers but parents are blameworthby in this 
matter. It all comes of a false idea of edu- 
cation. To acquire what is written in books 


in the quickest way and in the greatest 
quantity—this ia edacation in the popular 
opinion, The enormous mistakes and fatal 
policies of which we complain all grow out 
of this error, Half of the schooling which 
we give those children who go to school 
would be better than the whole; while the 
poor third, who do not go to school at all, 
would give employment tu the unused ener- 
gies of teachers whose time would be 
released to them by such a reduction of 
school hours. Six hours of daily imprison- 
ment for a child is cruelty, without any refer- 
ence to the tasks to which he is held during 
that period.— Scribner's Monthly. 


——_——_—_ 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Avice L., (Longwood, Missouri,) writes: “ Will 
you please teil) me through the correspondents’ 
celuma the origin of the term ‘Grass Widow?’ 
A triend and myself had a discussion concerning it, 
aud | do pot feel eatisded with her definition, | 
howked in Webster's dictionary, but coald not Gnd it, 
if it te defined there.” The term Crass Widow is 
now used for a wife temporarily parted from her hus- 
cand. The word means a yrace widow, a widow by 
courtesy, Lately a different idea has become attached 
t)thieterm. Daring the California gold fever a man 
would pot unfrequentiy pat hie wife and children to 
Yoard with some family while be went to the diggings. 
This be called “ putting hie wite to grass,” as we pat 
a horse to grass when pot wanted, or unfit for 
work, 

Pr. KR. R., (Claymont, Del.,) writes: “A friend and 
myself have 4 long diecus*tion in regard to rail- 
road companies, It is my opinion that the Peaney!- 
vania Central and comb ned roads are the most 
powerful ip this country, But my friead argues (being 
a resident of New \ourk city) that the New York 
Central staads the highest. have communicaed 
with several on the subject, and they entirely agree 
with me.” We will give you a few statistics in 
regard to the roads menloued, and leave you to jadge 
for yourself, At the close of the year Isi¥ the New 
York Central owned 757 miles of road, and leased 104, 
making their total length of road “42% miles, Their 

om —? tu that year Were $23,465,000, expenses 

14,065,000, Profits, $5,205,000. Dividends, $6,-61,000, 
in the same year the Ponnsylvafiia Ceatral owned 
and leased 60! miles, whese operations were lociaded 
in their report, aod leased, directly or indirectly, 1947 
talles, separately reported. Their gross earvings in 
that year were $17,501,000. Expenses, §11, 260,000, 
Protite, $6,271,000. Dividends, 65,405,000. The earn- 
inge of a the roads operated by the Pennsylvania 
Central were $29,605,000 Kapenses, $15,265,000, 
Profita, $4,400,00. Since then, the Camden and 
ane. 

(Mapie Milla, Va.) writes: “ Will you 
—- auswer afew questions for me? ist. Is the 

rm of Nelson & Co, pistol makers, Harlem, Mo., 
reliable? Lf ordered will they send the article as re- 
presented in the advertisement in the Post? a. To 
whom are contributions to the nddler addressed 7” Ist. 





Do not trast their representations, We 
have stopped advertising for them. td. To the editor 
ot the Pust 

Annie, (Lambertville, N.J..) Wedo not give the 
address of our correspondents in the paper. The two 
writers yok inquire about are not the same. It will 
depend somewhat upon the state of her health which 
ie rather poor. Your handwriting is good. 

Poa, (Pleasant Hill, Mo...) writes : a eu will confer 
a favor by answering the tollowing questions: let, 
W hat pay dows a | nited States detective receive ? ad. 
To wiem should a person apply for an appointment 
to such postion? 8d. What qualifications are re- 
quired? 4th, Is it an honorable calling. Sth, What 
eo you think of my writing tT” You wilt fad it a 
very difflcast matter to vbtain sach a position, In 
fact, if pot already experienced as a detective, you 
would have no chance, We do not know the par- 
Uculars concerning that branch of the United Mates 
service, but, in any case, would advise you nut to 
trouble yourself to obtain sach an appointment. You 
would God it more plague than pro@t. Your hand- 
—F is very ordinary. 

P.M. Sairr, (Hiceville, Pa.) W 
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All who take an interest in this columa ar 


respectfully invited to contribute. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Poet. 
Iam composed of 5 letters. 


| one of the muses. 
| My 18, 97, 49, 19, 28, ia ome of the classic 
a 0, 55, 48, 16, 54, is ome of the cities 
claim to have been his birth ‘ 
| My 2, 23, 25, 1, 18, 36, 44, 14, 42, 32, 56 
was one of the celebrated oracles. ; 

My 1, 6, 35, 24, 36, 31, 17, 32, 10, 8, 9, 15, 40 
| 46, 19, is @ well-known novelist. . 
My 45, 13, 56, 1, 34, 42, 21, is the mame of « 
flower. 


te 


My 39, 29, 50, 36, 7, is a beautiful country. 

My 12, 42, 1, 22, 39, 31, 51, 21, 9, 55, ie 
very book. 

My 26, 31, 9, 5, is a defence in time of war. 

My 38, 48, 31, 56, 37, is a symptom of cold 
weather 


My 20, 47, 41, 51, 19, 56, 53, 11, 52, is one 
of the days of week. 
My whole is a verse in the Bible. 
MARGARETTE. 


ENIGMA. 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
I am composed of 17 letters. 
My 1, 16, 11, 17, 2, ise 
My 4, 5, 6, is makind of vase. 
My 3, 8, 12, 17, is an instrament. 
My 15, 14, 13, 3, 16, 7, 9, is a sickness, 
My 10, 16, 2, is what all must do. 
Yty whole is a motto. FLORENCE. 


CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
a a kind of vehicle ; 
y second on a hill is found. 
— a warlike instrument 
rip 








many a soldier to the d. 
Ft. Snelling, Minn. GA Ww. 
ruzLE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
“M, E, N, E, D, E, T, O, W, I, B, H.” 
Poet. 
“640,464 8.” Poem. 
These letters properly arranged name 
modern poet and one of his poems. 
Susser, Va. ANDREW. 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 
I. 
A mistake. 
To set up. 
Signifying stiff. 
A twig. 
To dry again. 
II. 
To call on, to attend. 
An adjective meaning angry. 
A cavalry swo 
Parta, small articles. 
Expressive. 
III. 
To break violently. 
To bring together. 
Strictness, 
A violent agitation of the atmosphere. 
Conditions, propositions. 
8. E. 8. 
ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A and B rent a pasture jointly for ¢ weeks. 
A at first nod in some horses, and B put in 
12 horses than A, when they find that 
A must pay $9.00 more per week than B. On 
the expiration of 4 weeks, A took out 8 of 
his horses, and B put in 10 more, when it is 
found that A must pay £4.32 leas per week 
than B. Required—the number of horses 
A pat in at first, and the sum of money each 
must pay at the end of the 6 weeks ? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Erie, Erie Co., Pa. 
ANSWERS TO LasT. 
ENIGMA—Peterson. CHARADE—-Red 
Sea. BURIED RIVERS—1, Tay; 2, Wear; 
3, Don. REBUS—Itasca. Iron, tin, Antie- 
tam, snow, car, apple. 


WORD SQUA - 





Tomato Marmatape.—Take » peck of 
fine, large, ripe tomatoes, free from blem- 
ishes, wash them, free them of the stems 
and boil them in their own juice till soft, 
then strain them through a hair seive; re- 
turn them to the kettle, with salt, pepper, 
sugar and spices to your taste; stew ry 
till very thick. Put them away in pint 
earthern jars in a dry place. 

Peacn Manoors.— Take free-stone 
peaches, split them on one side, and take 
out the stone, then make a stuffing of horse- 
radish, mustard seed, cele mace, 
onions or garlic, a sprinkle salt; moisten 
all these with sweet oil. Fill your peaches, 
tie them around with strong flax thread and 
fill a stone jar, then pour over them strong 
vinegar with sugar as much as you like. 
Onions, peppers, beans, corn, cau- 
liflowers, broccoli, and, i , any vegeta- 
ble usually pickled, may be up with the 

be no separate 


same seasoning. There 
receipts for them. 
Cucumper Catsvr.—Gather the cuca m- 


diplomas. The improvement in the ave oapeenicnampitan male ter @; enon ec that we do | DTS the day before you make the catsup, 
Tage 
physique was so great that there was a uni- ak Stee OS Kapetaees Sonate, We therefore stm: | then peel ont grate them, pour off all = 
versal recognition of the fact by the audi- 2 or cond. | WRUOT row it away ; be 
ence . and whispered comments upon it went — in on vane August 3d, can dy Fhe arithene- | White onions to flavor it, then add k 
around the assembly. The poorer scholars ay = Beg 7. 7 MET OW, to how | and beng Po and Hy a4 —— = 
were undeniably the larger and healthier 7 . q half mii- 
ihe ctor, hed son, modal end |< memng i foe peregrine nt uc | rm, then, Ql them ap with eed sis 
v ° ry . a, iy © ” : 5 
afte guid andan ror creck | {eens ea Seat ges Was | co and tans ease 
on tua a Os ee eee er times noe an, cer Han a Reuting till clightly done, slice them, and all e deep 
» viz., achine © y e it remow from the ; 
that scholarship is not power, and that the [aeee wt ‘ant - Oey waste © =. with alternate layers of ‘sliced potatoes, 
—~ to acquire is not the ability to do. | would sonia kies your lover if you ann — tter, » and brandy, say about 
rewards of ex in out Mr. Post's consent? | sup the does not | One of brandy to a large pie ; sage” 
ges are, as a rule, meted out to those | like to risk too mach without advice.” ‘Thanks for | and batter as youlike. Cover your pie with 
who have demonstrated their capacity for | Tota of the Company cee ee | ee and bake it. It should be served 
acquiring and ng with it may ze us with ry anewer. od. Yea, if | Bot. It is a substitute for minced pies. 
has ceased to expect much of its vale- | legally adopted. oa would have to go into Coart,| Swzer Picecep Peacuzs.—To siz 
dictorians and its prize-medal bearers, Those | }i4, 6°, trough the legal process of sdupuon. 3d. 
whose growth of power te alow, and whose | 5.0. L. D., (Creek Contre, N.Y .)eays: “In the 
vitality has been by ve | Post of Jaly Son, | fod an advertisement headed, 


consequence of 








or, rather, of the sacri. 





times. The firm is not rediable, 
* RESCH, (Usceola, lowa,) asks the cost of a dic- 
of the French with the definitions 


ee We wil sepd Gase Dictionary for 
‘(Several letters are held over to be answered in oar 
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| My 4, 10, 24, 14, 33, 39, 1, 80, 15, 9, 47, is 






























